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To the Right Honounld 


THOMAS, 
Lord Wharton, Baron of Whar- 


ton in the County of Weſtmorland, 
Chicf Juſtice, and Juſtice in Eyre, of 
all his Majeſty's Foreſts, Parks and 
Chaces, on the South ſide of Trent ; 
Comptroller of his Majeſty's Houſ- 
hold, and onc of his Mijclty's Moſt 
Honourable Privy Council, 


My Lord, 


He Particular favour your Lordſhip has been al- 
ways pleasd to beſtow on my Genius and En- 
deavours, and not only on mine, but on Poetry 
in general, which has ſtill appear'd by your 

good-natur'd Condeſcenſion, and Readinefs to afliſt the 
Stage againſt its Enemy s ſnjuſtice, i has engag'd me not 
only to give your Lordſhip my grateful thanks, but to 
beg leave to dedicate my laſt off-ſpring to your ſervice ; 
in hopes it will be ſo happy to make an hour paſs plea- 
ſantly in the Country, at a time when your Lordſhip has 
a little leiſure to retire from your Afﬀairs at Court. 

As I doubt not but your Lordſhip has been Entertain d 
with the baiting of the Poets, by a late horrible Severe 
and Rigid Critick,ſoI alſo hope,that now,or very ſudden - 
ly you will be diverted with the aforeſajd Critick's being 
exercisd by the Poets. That Performer, by thoſe who 
are taken with Gluſles more than Realities, has had a 
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mighty Cry of his fide 3 but, as one mans Tale may not- 
always be ſo good as tis thonght when anothers comes to 
be heard, fo it may happen that his ill-manner'd Remarks 
upon me may give occaſion for as good a Scene to pleaſe 
your Lordſhip, in an Anſwer of my Writing, as the Ori- 
ginal Lampoon did of his. 

My Lord, 'tis fit that I inform your Lordſhip that I 
would not have preſum'd to have troubled you with this 
Dedication, had not the following ſheets been Encou- 
rag d by men'of the firſt-rate underſtandings in Exgland , 
whoſe Commendation made me think 'em conſequently 
fit for your peruſal. Beſides, having been for many years 
ſo happy to know that your Lordſhip is of a Judgment 
ſo Clear, a Temper ſo Generous and Juſt, and a Humour 
ſo Charmingly obliging, that a Poet is not only Honour'd 
and Careſs d, but his Labour from Injuſtice and Unrea- 
ſonable Malice nobly indulg'd and defended. _ . 
, Tis certainly therefore proper, that to ſuch a- Patron 

a ſoaring Muſe ſhou'd be entirely devoted : The Poet's 
Song has always the greateſt Influence when the Theme 
wmproves the Harmony : And your Lordſhip's Character 
is of ſuch Efficacy with me, that whenever I am Inſpird 
with it, which I hope 1 ſhall often be, as well as now, I 
am very well afſurd, my Auditory, when they ſhall 
hear me fing on that ſubject, will never imagine the time 
loſt or ill ſpent, or me out of Tune. 

But to avozd Prolixity on a ſubje&t, which I know is 
ungrateful to your Lordſhips Admirable Temper, (I mean 
Praiſe)-F will unwilliogly leave off here, and only beg to 
be rank'd amongſt thoſe many that have a true ſenſe of- 
your valu'd quahities. And if the following Piece diverts, 
as I hope it will, ana gains that favourable reception, 
which your Indulgence, Afﬀabiiity and Good Nature pro- 
miſes, through all your Actions, to all thoſe who are fo 
happy to be coneern'd with you, it will be a ſurprizing 
ſatisfaction to, 

k My Lord, 


Tour Lordſhip's moſt humbly Devoted Servant; 


Tho, Durfey. 


" 


Dramatr Perſonge. 


ME N. 


Prince Landevile, A Volunteer Campaigner. A 
Noble Ialian. Mr. Evans. 


* Preſident of the Council of Trade. Mr. Fobnſon. 
Collonel Dorange, A Campaigner, Collonel of | 
Horſe in the Kings Army during the War. - Mr. 26ll.. 

Kinglove, His friend. A Volunteer Campaigner. Mr. Thomas. | 


Min Heer Tomas, A fat Burgomaſter. Mr. Penkethmas:; 
Marqui Bertran, A French Gentleman. A Volunteer 

Campaigner under Marſhal Bowffers. Mr. Cibber. 
Van Scopen, Footman to Don Leo, when Ambaſſa- 

dor. Born in Holland. Mr: Fairbank. 
Maſcarillo, Footman to Bertran. Born in Frence. Mr. Bullock. 

WOMEN. 

Angellica, Siſter to Don Leo, and Niece to Mm 

Heer Tomas and Anniky. Mrs. Knight. 
Madam la Marquiſe, Wife to Bertran, Mrs.Verbraggey: 
Anniky, Wife to Min Heer Tomas. | Mrs. Powel. 
Guſſet, Woman to-Angellica. Mrs. Kent. 
Fardill, An Aﬀected T actling Nurſe. Mrs. Lynſey. 


Mulici ans, Dancers, Waiters and Servants, 


The Scene Bruxells, the Time 35 hours. 
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PROLOGUE: 


Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman, in a Cloak, 
rith a Poetical Wreath on. 


T7 come with tears, a4 ſobbs, with ſigh and groan, c 


To tell the ſaddeſt tale that e're was known's 

The. Stage, the darling Stage is going down. 
For ſince your favour, we no more can iruſt, 
Dear Bays farewel, let Honour lye ith duſt, Throws his 
T et th' Wreath, that a3 the badge of beſt renown Bays down. 
So long has Courted been by all the ſown, | 
By nobleſt Peers bear 'witneſs all their works, 
By Knights, Squires, Courtiers, Templers, Trading Sk, 
Pert London Preatices, and- £ awyers Clerks, 
Degraded, f. om Wits Temples lowly fall, 
To Crown ſome Coxcord., in ſome Cty Hall. .. 
I knw, to part with Fame thus, 1s great pity, 
But we all grow too good now, to be Witty. Weeping. 
And therefore I ſubmit, as there's occaſion, 


To wear this Sackeloath of pure Reformation. 


Thus far Ive like a Poet howl d my ſhare, 
Now you ſhall hear me bellow like a Play. 
Hard- hearted Criticks — harder than the Stone 3 
Mu}? other Houſe haze all, and we have none : 
Ah, can you ſee poor Penkethman #xdone | 
As | ightning Trees, ſo your Negle@ has rent ws, 
You are more dreadful Foes than thoſe Preſent us, 
For Mirth not long ago you made good uſe on's : 
Have 1 diſpleas'd ye, is this Face = Nuſance ! 
Muſt 
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FIOT: we, 7 ſpite of Labour, ſhut up Door ? y 2 = 


And muſt —— by way of Punn I had like to ha ſwore, 
And muſt our ftanch Aely My Rich grow Poor? F 
Then farewel Play-houſe, and all Comick Jeſt, 

And farewel Trojan true, as ever P— 

Is no way left to get this humour off ? 

For if we muſt not Joke, you muſt not Laugh? 

No, there is none ;, a zealows fit controls, 

To ſtarve our Bodies here to ſave our Souls. 

Well then, fence "tis a bleſſing to the Nation, 

Pray let us ſee a thorough Reformation. 

We're not the only Guilty, I dare ſay, 

There's more oth wicked every one jn's way. 

Firſt, for example is aglorious thing, 

Let thoſe reform——be Loyal to the K 


ing. 
> Next, let the Elder-learn'd in our Affairs, | 
5 No more upon a Sunday ſneak up Stairs, C 
To take a bumming Bottle after Prayers. 
VVith Phiz demure let not grave Caſſock hide 
Rebellion, Spite, Hypocriſy mor Pride 
Let this be done, we'll chooſe him for our Guide. 
VVell then---talk Smut no more nor ſwear odſnigs, 
Nor ever after grutch him hisTithe Pigs. 
Let ſuch as guide the Laws (iucerely ſee, 
Nor thoſe they put in force againſt us break. 
Let all Profeſſions ſet up Virtues Schools 
And we'll ſoon bring the Stage to ſober Rules. 
Corre@ our Libertines, and gag our Fools. 
Let the dull Mizer's Purſe relieve the poor, 
© Let him ne're cheat, nor go to Church to ſnore, 


And we will ſing — of Raſhers broyl d uo more. 


WAYS YN? 


fg. re es ny 
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-£,00t, me go off den leaſt de humonr ſhange. 
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EPILOGUE 
By Mr Cibber, 4ding the Fr. Marquis. 
D ſemple Poet have done all he can, 


7o make me here de ver fine Shentelman; 


Do, 1 perceive ver well, dat de Bofſvon 


Be wat is ſtill moſt like to pleas de Town, 


But ſence de ting is done, vat ſall me ſay, 


To gain your (mile, and mak you like de Play. 
To a& de Fool, I know ſometime pleſe beſt, 
But can 1 a&# de Fool in tis fine dreſs. 


Fool is a lumpilh ſneaking ting you krow, 2 


Fool can no Cock wid air dance like de Beau. 
Hoh | Capers.] did yon ever ſee a Fool do ſo? 
"Tis dis be tout charmant, dis be farpriſe, 
Dis draw your heart, and de fair Ladies eyes. 
Vil bat to treat you kind mon Chers Ame's, 
Pardon ne Moy dis once and Ecote, 
Me vill to pleaſe you do one odor ting, 
Not dance en Francois, but en Francois ſing, 
Such time, ſuſh graces, and ſuch Raree-ſhew, 
Dat you ſall tinke you are at Fontainbleau. 

Mimicks the French Singers here. 
O ho, you, laugh, morbleau, dat is ver ſtrange, 


— 


PREFACE. 


Muſt neceſſarily inform the Partial, as well as Impartial Reader, 
tnat I had once deſign'd another kind of Preface to my Comedy 
than what will appear in the following ſheets; but having in the 
interim been entertain'd with a Book lately Printed, full of Abuſes 
on all our Antient as well as Modern Poets, call'd A view of the Immora- 
lity and Prophaneſs of the Engliſh Stage ; and finding the Author, who, 
- ,no doubt, extreamly values himſelt upon his Talent of Stage-reforming, 
not only (to uſe his own Ironical words) particular in his Genius and Ci- 
vilities, but indecently, unmanner'd, and ſcurrilous in his unjuſt Re- Collier 
marks on me, and two of my Plays, viz. the firſt and fecond parts of ,, , 95. 
the Comical Hiſtory of Don Quixote. I thought I cou'd not do better, ®* *** 
firſt as a Diverſion to the Town, and next to do a little Juſtice to my 
ſelf, than (inſtead of the other) to print a ſhort Anſwer to this very Severe 
and Critical Gentleman 3; and at the ſame time give him occaſion to de- 
ſeant upon the following Comick Papers,, and my ſelf the opportunity 
of vindicating the other ; with ſome familiar Returns (ex Raillere) upon 
his own Extraordinary Integrity, and Juſtneſs of the Cenſure, 
But firit, leſt I ſhould plunge my ſelf our of my depth, or like an un- 
Skilful Swimmer, endanger my {elf by a too precipicate Raſhneſs, let 
me warily conſider the Office and Habit of this unchriſtianlike Critick 
before I Attack him : He has, or had the honour to wear the Robe of a 
'Clergyman of the Church of Exg/and : A Church, which for its Purity, 
Principles, and moſt Incomparable Do&rines, ſurpaſſes without ob- 
jeftion all others in the world, which with a number of its pious, virtu- 
ous and learned Rulers and Miniſters, I admire and acknowledge with 
all the faculties of my ſoul, heart and underſtanding; and on which I 
never ſericully refle&, bur I feel a ſecret ſhame for my remiſsneſs of du- 
ty, and my neglet, -in not living hitherto up to its Admirable Princi- 
ples. This refletion would indeed have been enough to awe any-one in 
my circumſtances from proceeding to anſwer his bold Cenſures, had I 
not Courage to confider that the reſt of the worthy Gentlemen of that 
Robe are {o good, that they will not excuſe or defend our aforeſaid Cri- 
tick's Injuſtice or Miſtakes in ſome places, tho they are pleas'd with his. 
Truths in others ; or be angry at me for endeavouring to gain their good 
opinion, by defending my ſelf from maſt of his black Aſperftions (how 
" fair ſoever as yet they ſeem) and by unfolding him be judg'd by their im- ” 
partial reaſon, ſtart a queſtion, whither he, tho a happy member of the 
aforeſaid Adorable Church, does not come in for his thare of /nmorality, 
ik and 


vo 


_— 


J PREFACE 


and other frailties; and conſequently is not as fit to be deteted, by the- 
Wirtof a Satyrical Poet, as the Poet by the poſitive Authority of an An- 
gry Malecontent, tho inthe garb of an humble Churchman. 

The Yates, or Poets in antient times were held in ſpecial veneration, 
even their Kings, and other chief Rulers, often ſubmitted to the virtue 
of their Inſpiration : Amongſt which , the never enough admird 
Mr Cowley, in his noble verſion of the Davideidos, gives the Koyal David 
this Title, Rex olim > Vates duo Maxima munera Celi; and numbers of | 
others might be inſerted to prove Poetical Authority, and the reſpect it 
bore in paſt Ages; which, thuI have not capacity to parallel, I hope I | 
may be allow'd to imitate on another ſubje&t; and in this have leave to | 

acquit my ſelf of ſeveral heinous Accuſations, which this Tyrannical 
Critick has Impos'd upon me. 

I am not at all Tenerant of his eminent parts, Learning, * and other 
qualifcatious ; nor am I inſerfible, as well as the reft of his, Readers, 
that his Book has a very fair and engaging Title-page, and 1s no leſs Il- 
luftrated with many weighty and jult cenſures upon the morality of 
the Stage, and our licentious Writings for many years paſt; and tho this 
has been proved by the-late Ingenious Author of the Vindication of the" 
Stage to be occalion'd by the vices of the Times, and not thoſe of the 
Poets ; yet thus far we can endure the Scourge, and kiſs his Rod with 
patience enough : And for my own part, I declare if I had found his 
Severity had been moral, and had ended 1n the good deſign of cleanſing 
the Stage from its Impurities, and had been only a kind Inſtruction to 
my Brethren and my ſelf, to reform'our Immoral errors, 1 had, as the 
reſt of us, with all humility imaginable, thank'd him for his wit and 

ood reproof ; and had been ſo far from anſwering in this manner, that 
7 ſhould have been proud to have my name ;before his Book, with a 
Copy of Verſes in; applauſe of his Admirable Dehign. But when, in- 
ſtead of this, I find he ſtrikes at the root of our Dramatick Labours, and 
the Town's diverſion, for ſome fly and ſelfiſh ends 3 and inſtead of re- 
proving us with a Paſtorly Mildneſs, Charity and Good Nature, gives 
us the baſeſt language, and with the moſt ſcurillous expreflions, Ge. 
rimes raging and even foaming at mouth, taxing the little liberty has 
always been usd, with horrid horrid Blaſphemy, Prophaneneſs, and 
Damnable Impiety; when Reaſon muſt inform every one we intend no- 
thing of the matter, beſides the p.or priviledge of Poerica Licenria: and 
pretending to prove this with falfe Quotations, unnatural -Mittakes, and 
Hypocritical Hypotheſes, I reſolv d ro controvert him, and endeavour 
ro prove that 'tis meerly his malice that has abus'd me and the reſt, 
without Reaſon or Provocation ; and that his own Wit and Morals are 
not fo Infaliible, bur they-lye alſo open. ro the cenſure of any Poetical 
Critick, who has Courage and-Senſe enough to attack 'em. 

I once more therefore addreſs my ſelf to the Reverend of the Gown, 
from higheſt to the loweſt, and humbly deſire that they will not appear 
Intereſted againſt me,becauſe I defend myſelf againſt one that has abus'd 
me, and has the honour to wear one,(to what purpoſe the Judgment and 
Clemency of our Government knows belt) I aflure 'em my detign is on- 
Iy to turn, like the Worm chat is trod upon, complain bejng hurt, vin- 
dicate my ſelf from abuſive malice, and at the ſame time am heartily 
forry that ever I had the occaſion. : | 'Tis 
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'Tis a pleaſure to me however to know that I have for many years, as 
well as now, the honour of the Converſation of ſeveral eminent men cf 
the Church; and I dare ſay, upon occaſion I could eafily gain their 


good! words. to prove my good behaviour. I dodeclare I never abus d 
the ſacred order in my life, but have aiways had, and till have, all the . 


_ veneration for 'em that's pofſible; nor have any of my printed Writings 


contradicted this, unleſs when ſpoken in the perſon of Atheiſts, Liber- 
tines, and Ignorants, where tis natural in Comedy ; nay, in my Book 
of Poems you will tind a Satyr againſt Atheiſts, and in another Book, 
call'd Colin's walk thro Lonion and Weſtminſter, a Moral through the 
whole, and defign'd in the honour of che Church of England, to ſhew 
the ſtubbornnels of Romanri/fs, Grumblers, and other diffenting 
Sets; but this wy partial Antagoniſt never read, nor heard of ; nay, 
tho by his Book we may ſuppoſe he has read a thouſand, yet amongit 
twenty of my Comedies Atcd and Printed, he never heard of the Koy- 
aliſt, the Boarding School, the Aſarriage Hater Match'd, the Richmond 
Heireſs, the Virtuous Wife, and others, all whoſe whole Plofs and de- 
tigns I dare affirm, tend to that principal inſtance, which he propoſes, 
and which we ailow, v3z. the depretion* ot Vice and encouragement 
of Virtue. Not he, he has not had leiſure fince his laſt holding forth in 


the late Reign, to do me this Juſtice, 'tis enough for him that he has cer, F. 


encounter d Dox Cxixot : And truly, I muſt own, was a moft proper 
Combatant for him 3 for if he had not been mad with the Wind-mill 
chat was 1n his pate, or had ever perusd that Giant of an Author , 
upon whom I am the Pigmy, as he wittily obſerves, he would have 
found the Bockhead<d Chaplain had been greazing his old Gaffock there 
long before I new rigg'd him : But that's all one, I, poor I, muft be 
denouncd as Criminal ; I brought him upon the Stage, I waſh'd his 
Face, put on a new Crape Veit, and a clean Band, which, ch, fatal 
accident,made him look fo like ſomebody, that I, in his opinion, and 
condemn d by his infallibility, have been no body ever fince, vox & 


' praterea nihil, Well, however this 1s determin'd, ler me beg of my im- 


partial Readers, to give me leave to try what I can be, I have had 
good fortune I am told by others in Lyrical Verfe, which I am ſure is 
one principal part of Poetry , Ill ſee now if I can match my An- 
tagonitt in Rallying Proſe. Several ingenious Authors have already, I 
think, ſo well confured his Aſſertions againit the Stage, by. proofs 
from the Antient Poets, the Primitive Fathers, and their Authori- 
ties, that they have far excelld what I can pretend to do there ; 
only, I could have wiſh one who is beſt able, and whoſe admira- 
ble Genius and Skill in Poetry would have been remarkadly ſervice-» 
able, had drawn his Pen to defend the Rights of the Stage, tho he had 
own'd the looſenefles of it, andchad ventured the being preſented for it; 
but ſince we, the forlorn, are not ſo happy to havethat Aid, let my An- 
tagoniſt, the Reformer, who, for all the gravity in ſome part of his 
Book, and the ſolid Piety he would infinuate in his Arguments, I per- 
ceive to be % Joker, and asfull of Puns, Conundrums, Sag Lon- 
ginquipetites, and Tipiti-witchets, as the reſt of us mortals, be pleas d 
ro take the length of my Weapon at that ſport, for now I cannot help 
telling my Audience, which is the Town, that he has laid his reform- 
| a 2 ing 
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ing Cudgel upon me ſo ſeverely, and it ſmarts ſo damnably, that I can't 
torbear ſmiting again if I were to be hang'd, defiring only, as the uſual 
method is, a clear Stage, and from him no fayour. 

To begin then, I ſhall illuſtrate my brit Scene with a comical hint up- 
on ſome part of his Chara&er ; and that the Jeit may be worthy of ma- 
king you laugh, you are to know, that the frit view Iever had of this 
extraordinary Perſon, was neither better nor worſe than+under the Gal- 
lows, Well, but think you, I warrant, 'twas about ſome Charitable 
Duty thar his ſacred Function and Piety oblig'd him to, ſuch as Exhort- 
ing the poor Souls to confeſs their Crimes, in order to be ſavd, or the 
like ; no, faith, bur quite contraty, for he was rather hardning them, 
and infuſing a {trong Portion of his own obſtinacy,to fortihe 'em for their 
dubious Journey 3 and in few minutes after, pofleſs'd with a ſtronger 
Spirit of Prieſthood than eer, for ſome palt Ages there has been Ex - 
ample for, pronounc d the A#ſo/ti0n,the extremeſt and moſt myſterious 
Grace theChurch can poſlibiygive to the moſt repentantSinner,to wretches 
Juſtly condemn d by Law to die, for the molt horrible Crimes in nature, 
viz, the intended Murder ot the King, and Subverſion of the Proteſtant 
Religion and Government. ** Now that ſuch a Perſon ſhould ſer up for 
a Proteſtant Example, arid a Teacher of Morality, is ſomewhat new, 
For upon my veracity, this Gentleman may in(inuate as he pleaſes, that 
our Church, and its Do&rines govern his heart ; bur as to that matter, 
what may-be in his heart I can't tell, but it a-Popeis not crept into his 
belly, very near it, I am very much miſtaken. 

Pliny indeed, in his Natural Hiſtory, £16. 28. Cap. 10. tells ye, He 
that is bitten by a Scorpion may have relief, if immediately he go and 
whiſper his grief into the Ear of an Aſs. This Hiſtorian, perhaps, had 
ſo great credit with theſe Malefa&ors, that they thought the remedy, by 
Auricular Confeflion, might ſerve. too in their Concerns. But we are 
confirm'd, they were enough miſtaken in therelt of their Opinions,and 
ſo tis very likely were in this. If this Parallel be found a little groſs, 
I hope the Reader will excuſe it, when he examines the bold Critick s 
Stile relating to the Poets, Beſides, how wife ſoever hemay be in other 
things, I'm ſure all thoſe that are ſo, and true Sons of the Church, when 
they refle& on that Aion of his, will own that he deſerves that, or a 
worſe Title. And ſo to proceed. 

Bur before we inſpe& turther, -or touch upon the Moraliſt's Immora- 
lity, for I dare ingage 1t 1s not altogether impoſſible to prove, the Pul- 
piteer may be tainted a little as well as the Poeraſter, let us ſee whether 
we can find him guilty of the firit Charge againſt us, which is /n»-odeſty ; 
and upon this tubje& indeed, if our Learn'd Reformer did not impoſe 
upon us witha Fallacy, I ſhould (to ſhew my good Nature walk hand 
in hand with my reſentment) once more admire him for his Chara&Rer 
of Modeſty in the 11th page of his Book, which is, to do him Juſtice 
yery fine ; bur then he only tells us of one kind of Modeſty, when he 
knows there are two, and therein he is Falacious, in not expoſing the 
other, which 1s decency cf Speech and Behaviour ; and trufy, meerly, I 
believe, through a conſcious refle&tion of his own frequent miſcarriages 
in that caſe, If therefore, theſc Papers differ a little from that Civility 
which is proper, I beg the Readers pardon, and aflure him tis only in 

. umitatign 


 ——————— | wn 
| PREFACE. 5 


| _—_ of his Stile to me, as all thoſe. that read. his Book may: 
| nd. | b 
For, in the firſt place, he does not ſhew his own, nor, indeed, any - 
part of decent modeſty, in expoſing .any Gentlemans Name in print; 
when the {ubje& matter 1s Sazyr, Retle&ion, Scandal, &c. and in which 
| caſe I believe the Law might do Juſtice, if applyd to; but if not, I am 
lure good Manners, and civil Education, ought ty tie the Caflock as 
| cloſe as the Sath or Surtingle ; but rhis our Divine helper, moſt Bully- 
like, difallows ; for he,puitFd wich his Prieſtly Authortty,calls us boldly 
to the Bar of his: Injuſtice by our own Names, the ſame minute that he: 
is roaringly acculing us of Blafphemy, Smuttery, Foolery, and a thou- 
(and Monfrolities belides, as he'd make you believe; unleſs for va- 
riety, he picks our one amoneglt the reit, now and then, to abuſe a little 
more civilly, and then, rubbing up his old College Wir, he Nicknames 
'em, as you may ind elegantly made out at the latter end of his Book, 
| (for he ſhall ſee rhat I have read it quite through, and can hop over 
| pazes as falt as heAor the lite of him) where he can find no other Name or 
: Character for rwo Gentlemen of Honour and Merit, viz. Mr. Congrevs 
and Captain YVabrooke, who have writtenNeveral excellent Plays, and 
who are only ſcandalous to our Critick, by being good Poets, yer theſe 
he can give no other Names or Characters, but —_ are Abuſtve and cer 
Ridiculous. The firit, for only making Jeremy, in Love for Love, call p. 74s s 
the Natural inclinations to eating and drinking, #horſon Appetites, he” hs 
tells, That the Aanicneans, who made Creation the Work of the Devil, 
ſcarcely ſpoke any thing ſo courſe. And then very modeſtly proceeding 
onwards ſays, The Poet was Jeremy s Tutor, The t'pther Gentleman 
he dignifies by a new Coin'd name of his own, viz. The Relapſer, and 
inuch like an humble Son of the Church, a Man of Morals and Man- 
| ners tells us, This Poet is fit to Ride a Match with Witches ; Ard that Ju- Collier; 
; liana Cox (a Non-juring Hag, *I ſuppoſe, of his Acquaintance) never p, 230» 
* fſwitchd a Broom-ſtick with more expedition, Faith, ſuch ſentences as 
; theſe, .may be taking enough among{t his Party 3 bur if this be his way 
* of Reproving the Stage, and Teaching the Town Modeſty, he will have 
fewer Pupils, I believe, than he imagines. 
But to do that Gentleman Broom-itick Rider ſome Juſtice, and be- 
cauſe we ſhall wanta Name heresfter to Chriſten the t other, as he has 
given the Name of Re/apſer, 1{o I think that of the Asſolver will be a very 
roper one to diſtinguith our Switcher, by which the Reader may ob» 
cy that we are civiller to him chan he to us however. And frit then, _ 
I delire all Perſons to obſerve, that in other places of the ſame Chapter 
of his Book, our Abſolver, for all his deteſtarion of the Stage, and of 
Poetry in general, yet takes a huge deal of pains 1n. taking to pieces, , ; 
and mending the Comedy of the Re/ap/e ; nay, and to ſhew how tran- 
ſcendent his own Skill in theſe things 1s, he has help'd- the Author to a x 
better Name for his Play, and ſays, The Younger Brother, or, The Fortu- Colliery 
xate Cheat, had been much properer. This ihews ſome good will he p..240>- 
has to the Comick Trade however 3 and I doube not, bur if !1s Cloſer 
were Ranſack'd, we might tind a diverrive Scene or rwo, eitects of his. 
idle Non-preaching hours, where Modeſty, Wit, and good. Behaviour, 
would be ſhewn 1n pertection. 
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| And yet, as to his own humour, we find it tobe, by his Book, more 
fickle than even the Wind,or Feminine trailty in its higheſt Inconſtancy. 
One while he's for Inſtru&Rins our Stage, Modelling our Plays, Cor- 
re&ting the Drama, the-Unity, Time and Place, and acts as very a Poet 
as ever Writ an ii} Play, or tJept at an ill Sermon ; and then, preſently | 
after, wheiw, in the twinkling of an Ejaculution, as Parſcn S$ay-grace 
has it,he's ſummoning rogether a Convocation of old Fathers,to prove the 
Stage in paſtAges exploded,and all Plays horrible, abominableDebauchers 
of Youth, and not to be encourae'd in a Civil Government. V Vhat can 
we think of this, eſpecially when I tind him in tlus Paragraph of his 
Collier, Book * raving on at this rate, and quoting to us, That St. C5priaz, or 
>. 251, the Author de Spettaculis, argues thus againit thole who thought the 
; Play-Houſe no unlawtul diverſion ; 'tis too tedious to recite all, bur 
enough of St. Cyprian for my purpoſe runs thus : What buſineſs has a 
Chriſtian at ſuch Places as theſe > AChriſtian who has not the liberty 0 much 
as to thiak of an ill thing , why does he entertain vimſee with lewd Repre- 4Z 
ſentations > Has he a mind to diſcharge his Modeſty, and be fleſh d for the 
Praflice ? Yes, this is the conſaguence, by uſing to ſee theſe things, he'll learn 
t9 do them ; what need [ mention the Levities and Impertinenctes in C omedies; 
or the Ranting diſirattions of Tragedy, were theſe things unconcern'd with 
1dolatry, Chriſtians oght not to be at them, for were they not highly Crimi- 
nal, the foclery of them is Egregious, and unbetoming the gravity of Believers 
And then again, before he is out of breath, A Chriſtian has much better 
Sights than thele to look at, he has ſoiid Satr:fattions in his power, which 
willpleaſe and improve him at the ſame time, Would a Chriſtian be agreeably | 
refreſh'd, let him read the Scriptures, here the Entertainment will ſuit his | 
CharaBer, and be big enough for his quality. Ah, Beloved, how noble, how 
moving, how profitable a thing is it, to be thus employd, to have our ex- | 
pettations always in proſpect, and be intent on the glories of Heaven ! Very 
gcod, and who 1s he {o reprobated, that will not allow this to be de- 
vout, and admirable good Counſel 2 But now let us ſee how the 44- 
ſolver, for all Pious quotation, has follow'd St. Cyprian's Advice ; thar 
holy Father charges him not to entertain himſelf with ſuch lewd things 
as Plays, and he very dutifully reads a thouſand as faſt as he can ; nay, *%? 
ſcans and weighs 'em, and, no doubt, not without tickling fatisfation, #3 
at the preſent, for all his Saturnine Remarks at laſt. Now 1f his An- 
{wer to this is, That it belongs to his Office, as a Church-man, and 
that he could not reprehend the Vicesin 'em without reading the Books 
themſclves, I muſt tell him, That St. Cyprian, nor the reſt of the Fa- 
thers, did not allow that, neither do we find they did it themſelves, for 
all their inveighing againſt the Stage; ſo that he makes his own Quota- 
tion altogether invalid, He not being to do ill that good might come of it. 
And therefore, why may not a Poet now, who, perhaps, is a greater 
Votary to St. Cyprian in other Matters than the As/olver 1s in this, rally 
him thus, and turn his Quotation upon himſelf, Phraſe by Phraſc ? 
* What buſineſs has a Parſon with ſuch Books as theſe 2 }A Parſon who has 
* not the liberty ſo much as to think of an ill thing 2 Why does he en- 
© tertain himſelf with lewd Comedies ? Has hea mind to diſcharge his 
© Prieſtcraft, and fleſh himſelf up for a Poet? Yes, this is the conſe- 
* quence, by uling to ſee theſe ſmatty things, he'll ſearn to a7 : 
> . 
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| © What need I mention the Sham-Oaths, and leoſeneſs of Farce; .or/ the 
1 * Fuſtian raving againſt the Gods in Tragedy, were theſe things really 
© unconcern'd with Idolatry, a Parſon, of. all Mankind, ſhoujd. not be 
* known toogle them, for were they not highly Criminal, the foolery 
* of thempyis Egregious, and unbecoming the gravity of all that thump. 
* the Cuſhion, or incend ro thump a truce Belief into the Pates of an in- 
. ©corrigible Congregation. 
And now methinks I fee the Spiritual Critick,_ with a certain fallow. 
; Male-contented Phiz, poring upon this Page, and ſucking. his Ring- 
3 finger, gives himſelf an unplcalurable minute ro Judge whether I have: 
paraphras'd right or no ; well,all's one,fall back fall edge,l m reſolv'd to 
baic him. with St. Cypriana little more. * A Parſon has, or ſhould have, 
© much better Books than Plays to louk in ; he has many Authors of 
5 © Piousand Solid Authorities to pleaſe, and improve himſelf with, at 
* the ſame time. Would a Parſon be agreeably refreſh'd, let him read 
* the Scriptures, let him find out Treaties of Morality, Meckneſs, Cha-- 
© rity,and holy Life, there the Entertainment will ſuit his Character. Ah, 
* Beloved, how noble, how moving, how profitable a. pleaſure would 
© ir be to us, to ſee a Parſon thus employ'd, to let the Stage's diverſions 
* be too little for his grave Conlideration, and be intent himſelf on the 
* glories of Heaven! And here now, I do nor at all queſtion but the Ab- 
ſolver, a little nettled at this lait Parallel, will fall to biting. ofhis fingers 
again, his Righteous Spirit being ottended at my Inſolence, in ſcr;bling 
the Word Parſon fo oft, it being a Nickname, and only invented by 
ſome idle fellow, who reſolv d ro uſe the Order with no more reſpe&. 
Why truly, I confeſs, in this Caſe, Modeſty is a little gravell'd, bur 
then ſhe may thank hum for it, for he has dignify d the Poets with ſo 
; many He!l-defying, deep-month'd Swearing, Relapſing, Witch-riding Titles, 
that the worthy Miniſtry cannot reaſonably be angry, eſpecially when 
the Word is only meant to him, whom 1 ſhall prove has leflen'd the 
: true Title, by his /mmorality and Hypocriſie,more than ever the Poets did 
the Reputation of the Stage, by ther Time-ſerving Looſeneſles and Li- 
centious Diverſions. 
Ir is, no doubt, a conſiderable Maim to us, in ſome Peoples opinions, 
- who never digeſted the benefits ariling from the. Stage. in 1ts Moral Re- 
rreſentations, that this ſmarting Lath is given us by a Clergy-man of 
| the Church of Exeland, that is, good friends, if he be fo, for tome Judi- 
; cious Heads are not refolv d in that Aftrmarive but let that be d/- 
; caſs d in another place, I'm ſure, if he 1s, Obedience to Government, 11 
þ the firſt place, ſhould be his principal Tenet z and whether that is a part of 
the Abſolver's Character, I think has ſufficiently. appear.d. Bur let him 


be what he will, I ſhall now take the pleaſure to intorm thole People, 
that but few years ſince, we had a Man of.Wit and Learning, that wore 
the Gown, and as true a Son of the Church as ſhe could pottioly broec 
| tnat was inticely devoted a Champion in our Cauſe, and Aiterred +!; 
Rights of the Stage with Succeſs and Applauſe 3 and whoever wil! >: 
look. back a little, and incline his Eyes rowards the delectavie K1ye 
Cam, may Encounter the fam'd War of that Univerhity, the Ingeniv11; 
Mr. Thomas Randolph, who in one of his great many admuravle Pieces , 
| call'd the Muſes Lookeng-gl:ſs, makes his whole Moral to be the Vind:- 
CALLo. 
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cation of the Stage, -and its uſefulneſs, and by ſhewing the paſſions 1a 
their Kinds, coutrives to confute ſome canting prejudic'd Zealots, 
whoſe ignorance and frenzy had conſpir'd before to run it down ; I will 
treat the Reader here with ſome of it. 
Muſzs A Country Laſs, for ſuch ſhe was, tho here ® 
Looking- In th' City may be Sluts as well as there ; 


'Glijr, Kept her handsclean, for thoſe being always (cen, » 
Had told her eiſe how ſlutt:ſh ſhe had been 3 * 
Yet was her Face, as dirty as the Stall 
Of a Fiſh-monger, or aUtlurer's Hall 
Begrim'd with filth, that you might boldly ſay, 
She was a true piece of Promethers s Clay. 
Art laſt, within a Pail, for Country Lafles 
Have oft you know, no other Looking-glaſles, 

She view d her dirty Face, and doubtleſs would 

Have bluſh'd, if through ſo much dirt ſhe could. 

At laſt, within that Warer, that I lay, 

That ſhew'd the Dirt, ſhe waſh'd the Dirt away. 

So, Comedies, as Poets ſtil! intend 'em, 

Serve firſt to ſhew your faults, and then to mend 'em, 
Here was a pretty Compliment ro our Art now, a -good Moral with 
good Manners inco the bargain; and yet tis certain the times then 
were as Licentious as now, ani the Poets took as litrle care of their 
Writings 3 but Mr Rando{ph always made his good Nature agree with his 
Wit, and put as favourable conitruttion upon Scenes of Diverſion, as 
reaſon would allow, tho he perhaps had as much occaſion for 50 /. as 
the Abſolver when he writ his Book. He knew that if there was ſo ſtupid 
a Temper, that the Moral of a Play could not reform, the looſeneſs 
that was in 1t could not prejudice; nor if a wild Town-fellow, or a 
bafM'd Bully, or paſſionate Lover, being charaQers in a Play, ſpoke 
{ome exrravagances proper for 'em, would he roar it out for Balſphemy, 
Profaneneſs, &c- and make a malicious {crutiny, and unreaſonable in- 
terpretation of words, wiuch had no other intention but ro make the 
CharaRer natural by cuſtomary manner of Speech, as he has ſhewn ex- 
amples by two of his own, in the extremes of Vain-glory 'and Hypo- 
crifie : And yet this Gentleman was as Learned, as good a Critick, and 
as Conſciencious a man, as our Abſolver can pretend to be; and if I 
{ay,? had ſomewhat a better Title to Modeſty and good Manners, I 
think 1t may be made out,he having a civil regard to the Poets, defended 
their Cauſe, and excusd ſome failings for the ſake of lome other Me- 
rits, when this treats er all like fools, tho he has only rak'd up a 
few of their errors, which he has made a huge heapof Rubbiſh, by * 
peering through his ownMagnifyingGlaſs, without any Wane to their 
qualifications, or any modeſt care to do 'em juſtice , which ought ro 
have been one way as well as another, 

So much then for his AZodeſty 1a one of its kinds, which is decency 
of behaviour and expreſlion; as for the other, he has plaid ſuch a 
Game at Hide and Seek with} us, that we have been long in a Miſt, 
not knowing how to diſcover it : But the Air clears, and tis-time for 
25 now to take the right end of the perſpective, tho he would give us 

the 
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the Wrong, and then try if we cannot diſcern, in the midſt of his Gar- 
den of Divinity, a near friend of his call'd Immorality, tho he would 


ſubtly infinuate him into the world as a ſtranger, leading his darling + 


danghter dear Hypocritie into an Arbor; where, after they had been 
ſome timealone, our Critick knowing how to be civil to his own crea- 
rure, and to give 'em time enough to beget a right underitanding, he ts 
very glad art laſt to be a third in the company. 

{ ſhould not have put him vpon this warm Office, if I had not found 
him too hot and bold with ourFamousAntientTruth-telling PoetZawenal, 


when in his Book he tel}s us, he reaches thoſe vices he world correct, and Collier, p. 


writes more like a Pimp than a Peet 
believe if the Abſolver taught the Arr of Rebellion no more than Frrvenal 
the Art of Pimping, the one would be reſpeRed in after Ages, as much 
as we know the other has in the former : But every one 1s Fool or Knave 
that is not of this Gentlemans kidney. A litrle while after, at the uſual 
rate of his own accuſtom'd civility,he falls upon the Rexown'd Shakeſpear, 


Buc upon jutt conlideration, I 70, 71, 


and ſays, he is ſo guilty, that he is not fit to make an Evidence, Why Collier, 
now if 'twere pofhible for his Complexion to bluſh, there's ne're a Robe p. 50. 


of any Friend Cardinal rhe Abſolver has at Rome, that can be redder 
than his would be for ſuch a Potion : Nor does it end here, bur is mixt 
with ſome more fooliſh and inſolent Remarks in another place, upon 
the admirable Tragedy of Hamlet. And here he has no other way to 
ſhew his malice, but by ridiculoully quibbling upon the prettieſt Cla- 


racer in it, the innocent young Virgin Ophelia, who, becauſe the Collier, p. 
Poet makes her run mad for the death of her Father, and loſs of her vo. 


Lover , and conſequently makes her fing and ſpeak ſome idle extra- 
vagant things, as on ſuch an occaſion is natural, and at laſt drown her 
ſelf he very maſterly tells us, the Poet, /ince he was reſoly d ro drown her 
like aKitten, ſhould have ſet her a ſwimming 4 little ſooner ; to keep her alive, 
only to ſully her Reputation, is very cruel, Yes, but I would fain ask 
Do@or Abſolution in what ſhe has ſuilied her Reputation, I am ſure 
hive hundred Audiences that have view'd her could never find it 
gut,.tho he has ; but the Abſolver can't help being poſitive and partial 
to his own humour; tho he were ro be hang d, as the Lady was drown'd, 
for he is very angry ' in another place ner. the aforeſaid Author, for 


making Sir Hugh Evens i» the Merry Wive 5 of Windſor, a filly, eating, Collier, p. 
chattering Welch Prieſt, but vindicates and ſpeaks well, of Sir John, 1 25. 


Parſon of Wrotham, in the Hiſtory of Sir John Oldcaſtle ; tho he ſwears, 
2ames, wenches, pads, tilts and drinks, and does {things which our Re- 
formers Guts are ready to come up at another time, only, fourſooth, 
becauſe he is ſtout ; but 'tis indeed only hecgnſe he is a Parſon, and ſullen, 
which he thinks wiſe, for he cannot endure that Copyhold ſhould be 
touch'd, as you may ſce more plainly a little further, where he ſays in 
Loves Laborr Loſt, the Curate plays the fool egregioully ; and ſo does 
the Poet too: there he clenches the Nail, there he gives Shakeſpear a 
bold ſtroke, there obſtinacy and malice appear in true colours; And 
yet if a parcel of the ones Plays, were {et up by way of Auction againit 
t others Sermons 4ud Eſſays, nay, tho the Loyal and Politick Beſertion 
diſcuſs d was thrown 1n to boor, I know not what the Grave wouid do, 
buc 1 amiſure the Wile would quickly _ ditlerence. And yet to 
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Remark him nicely, this humour of railing is only where the Poets do 
not ſuit with his deſign ; for in- another place youll find this ſame 
Shakeſpear, that was before too guilty to make an Evidence, a very ci- 
vil perſon new ; for the Reformer 1s troubl'd with Fits, you muſt 
know, diftucbances ith* brain, which makes him forget one hour 
"_g Coll.p 154 What he rails at another, for here now Shakeſpear's Fallaff 1s Ccall'd the 
admy'd, becauſe he 1s to ſerve his turn, Ana that the Poet was not ſo 
partial as to let his humour componnd for his lewdneſs, bat punithes him ar 
laſt, tho he makes him all his life crime a damnable /mztty fellow. And 
now, I think, having ſaid enough of his modeſt behaviour, twon't be 
amiſs to have a touch or two at his Hypocriſy. And firſt, concerning 
the word Smurt. | 
| Smutr, Smutt / Why does this tarmagant Corretter of our Lives 
{ F and Manners pretend to make us believe that his Mouth or Contcience 
| is ſo ſtreight,that the t other word can't get pailage, or did hisMittre{s(ho- 
nourable I mean) fit knotting-under his Noſe when he was writing, and 
ſo gave occaſion for the changing ir inſtead of Bawdy, that that odious 
word might not offend her, tho the Phraſe was made Nonſence by it-— 
hum——No faith, the caſe ſeems to me now to be quite otherwife, and 
really the efte& of downright Hypocriſy, unleſs done as I faid for the 
laſt reaſon; for thoſe that have read his Book, may find ſprinkling up 
and down theother words extreamly plain upon occalion, Ribaldryand 
Bawdy, and Whores, and Whoring, and Strampets, and Cxcko/dmakers, 
with as fat a tignification as any cf the Iait nam'd could with for their 
| Collier, p: hearts 3 for example, by way of Tra&, firſt, he ſays, Emripides in his 
| 30, 31, Hipolitus, calls Whoring (tupidneſs and playing the-fool z and ſecondly, 
does Ribaldry, (not Smut) and Nonſence become'the dignity of their 
p. 74 fation. Again, Herimhia incourages Amanda to play the Whorez and 
| then ſowſe upon Don2Curxot, when there is not ſo much as one little tiny 
p. 208, todpol of Smwt, that I know of, unleſs he creates it Yet I am 
- Crambo'd with, who, with low, nauſeous Bawdry fills his Plays, Again 
p. 173, ſpeaking of Jupiter and Aclmena but her Lover=—that is her Whore- 
maſter. And at laſt with a Rowzer upon Mr Congreeve's Double Dea- 
p. 12. Her, where he particularly Remarks, hat there are but four Ladies in his 
Play, and three of em are Whores; adding, withal, that 'tis 4 great Com- 
pliment to £mality, to tell em there is but a quarter of 'em honeſt. Why 
who, in the name of Diana, and all the reft of the Maiden Goddeſſes, 
does te!l 'em fo, unleſs it be Doctor Crambo here=—If any one calls 
'em H/20ores tis he, he that by an afſum'd Authority thinks he may ſay 
any thing : the Ladies, I dare ſay for the Poet, were dreft in ſuch clean 
Linnen, and were {o far from being Tawdry, that no Scrutineer but 
our. ſevereMaſter of Art but wou'd have thought Charitably of 'em. Well, 
but huge Rampait##Þores they muſt be with hitn tho, and through thac 
very mouth that impec'd and prumm d before, as if ſuch a filthy word 
cou'd notzpoſitbly break through : It comes out now in ſound and em- 
phaſis, and che m<dett Pen is as prone and ready to write it. So that I 
once more affirm, that 1t it were not done in reſpe&. to his Lady, who, 
no doubt, peruſes him extreamly, it. muſt naturally be the efte&t of 
#:pocrifie, for, to be {queamiſh in one place and not 1n another is Ridi- 
culous, eipectaily when one wer 1s Innocent in its kind, and makes 
the'ſenſe, and the other when ys'd makes it wretched AﬀeRarion, and 
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Now if the Ab/olver thought AﬀeRation would appear a vertue 1 
him, he ought to have ſqueamifyed the beforc-mention'd La- 
dies with ſome title that was new, and if Smart was choſen to be his tine 
darling word (and the courſe one of Whores (lipt out of his Mouth, or 
from his Pen, by misfortuns or chance) he ſhould, in my opinion, have 
given 'em the title of Smatters: a primming neat word extremely pro- 
per for the occaſion: And I hope I fhall live to fee the Maſter of Art 
have Modeſty enough to thank me for't ; or elſe (for my fancy wou'd 
fain oblige him if it cou'd) to make it yet more German to the matter, 
as Shakeſpear has it, to call 'em Co/iers would be as fignificant as any 
thing ; for theres alluſion enough to Smart, or the Devil's int : For, 
to deal fincerely, and without Hypocriſee, I cannot imagine what this 
tearned Gentleman can mean by all that Smutt, Smutr, when the other 
word is as decent and more ſignificant, unleſs he banters, or ditiembles, 
or fear'd the Ladies peeping, or is fo fuil of his own name, that he goes 
along quibbling upon't through his Book, with deſign that way to make 
himiclf more fainGus. 4 
Is another part of his Treatiſe too I fancy I ind the Fhpocrzte a great 
deal more than tlic Aforals/t, and that 1s,in his kecking at a word in one 
place,and gobbling it up in another.To prove this, I hnd him very like} a 
Ghoſtly Father of the old Roman Kidney, condemning even to the In- 
quiticion : Qae Carlos in Mr Dryden's Love Triumphant, tor blundring 
out this horrible Expreſſion, as he calls it, Nature bas given me my poytion Collier, 
of Senſe, with 4 Pox to her, Now pray obſerve, the Abfolvers Stomach þ, 82. 
1s ſo horribly {queamiih, ar this he belches, rurns pale, and is fo very 
fick, that a quartern of Cherry is admini{tred in vain, to ſer him to 
rights; he prints inſtead of the word only a great P and tells the 
gentle Reader, (that he is intending to lead by the Noſe) that the Hel- 
iſh ſyi{able may be found there at length if he pleaſes. Would not any 
one think now, that did not know that the Small Pox is a common 
Difcaſe, that this word had been Blaſphemy in the extremity, the re- 
nouncing the Deity, or ſomething beyond pardon, and would not one 
lay a Scholars Egg againit a Toit and Ale, that the Do&or would ne're 
be concern'd with it as long as hc was able to eat or drink either of 'em. 
Why ſee now how an honeſt man may be cheated 3: do but turn to the 
one hundred ſeventy ſecond page of his Book, and you wiil tind this 
horrible, this helliſh, ſyllable, in its Pontificallibus , at length, fitting 
almoſt a ſtraddle upon the top of the Page, and us'd familiarly and 
friendly, without ſo much as once kacking at it, or one invedtive near 
it, tho the ſenſe of the Curie is as broad as t'orher, and has rather the 
: worle fignihcation. 
- And pray what can this be elſ? but Hypocriſy; if the word were re- 
b ally terrifying and horrible to him, it would certainly be ſo in one 
| place as well as another. No, no, cheſe are only flights and amuſc- 
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ments , tricks of his own ſtudied Legerdemain, to make the bubbled 
1gnorants believe him a Saint, and admire his Divinity, when, if they 
” could dive to the bottom of the tecret, 'tig.ſolemnly believ'd by many 
r of the dutiful Sons of the Church, that our Sham-reformer is a much 
- fitter man to win Money by his skill at a game: of Whisk and Swab - 
5 bers, than as the caſe of Allegiance and Morality, ſtand with 
1 | | 2 5, him, - 
" 


TC — — 


12 PREF A Ct. 
him, to win Souls from Reprobation by the Integrity of his Prin- 
ciples. 

F muſt rreat ye with one inſtance more of his Hypocri/ie, and then I 
paſs on to another Head. This inſtance I find Mr.Fanbrock has taken par- 
ticular notice of at the latter end of his Book, where, 'tis true, every 
one- may ſee the Abſolvers Foible is very plain, but that Author has not 
made the Caſe parallel with the others Remark upon Mr, Congreve s 
Comedy the 014 Batchelor, which ſhews his contradition of himſclf,and 

Collier, his fallacy undeniable, for there he ſeems to roar at young Belmexr for 
p. 63: his forgetfulneſs of wy qr. at a minute when he is defiring Letitia to 
give him leave to ſwear by her Lips and Eyes, when he is killing and rel- 

ling her,- Eternity was in that moment. In ſhort, when he has got her 

faſt in his Arms, and intends to go through ſtitch with the matter 3 for 

which he calls the Lady Strumper, and raves at the {muttineſs of the 

ARion ; and yet, a little while after, in another page, rallies, jokes 

upon, and banters yaung Worthy in the Relapſe, for letting his Lady flip 

Collier, through his fingers, and calls him a Town-Spark, and a Platonickh Foo! 
p. 227. fort. Hey Jingo, here s Riddling for ye ! what would this whimſical 
Gentleman be at ? frſt he rails at a Lover for holding a pretty Woman 

faſt, and then he jukes upon him for letting her go 3 this runs almoſt 

parallel with the Fable of the Satyr and the Traveller ; but if the Do&or 

1s obſerv d to have the faculty of blowing hot and cold thus, I believe 

he may pm his breath either to cool his Porridge, or to warm his 

Fingers, and be much better employ d, than by ufing it to make any 
Proſelyrtes to his Do&rine ; and ſo much for this Head. Now let us 

try if we can ſcratch another, and find it out under his Night-cap of 


IMMORALITY 


It is not enough to prove a Man is a Moraliſt, only becauſe he is no- 
ted for a Regular Lite; that may be one gocd inſtance indeed, but it 
can never arrive to a proof of the whole, fb his living Soberly, and by 
Rule, may as well be causd by the defe& of his Conſtitution, as by * 
the etfe& of his Inclination, but *tis the Spirit and Will, by the fire of 
whoſe other Virtues, this of Morality is kindled and illuſtrated. Now 
I will not be ſo byaſsd by other Peoples opinions that know him, to 
ſay, That our devout Critick owes his ſeeming Piety, and good Life, to 
his 11] habit of Body, nor willI load him with Abule, right or wrong, as 
he has done me, particularly through a whole Chapter, but leave that chari- 
tably to natural Conſcience, or itudicd Artifice, which he- pleaſes, and 
only refle& a little on the temper of his Mind, as I have found it blazing 
m this laſt, as well as others of his Books. In the firſt place, if Stub- 
bornneſs, which cauſes wrong opinion of the preſent Regal Authority 
and Government, is an immoral Vice, if he is not tainted, I know not 
who is; for let any one, who is not blinded with Parriality, but read his 
Defertion Diſcuſs d, with the admirable Anſwer ro it, and I am fatis- 
fied he cannot help joining with me in this opinion, That what he would 
in{inuate to be the effe& of Right in others, and of Conſcience in him- 
{clf, is nothing but the effe& of Error in one, and Obſtinacy and Stub- 


born 


* 
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born Will in tother, a humour reſolv'd to defend and carry on a hot 
Argument, tho'it has bcen never fo plain and reaſonably confuted.: the 
Poſttions and Anſwers on this ſubje& I ſhall not inſert here, bur leave 
the Reader, whoſe curiolity obliges him, to the Papers themſelves,only 


1 wiſh the Abſolver had made Newgare the laſt Scene of that part of 


his Immorality, and by an humole ackn»wledgment to his Patron that 
redeemed him, (I hope the word will bear in this place) have ſpar'd his 
Office of Abſo/xt10n in another Scene, and conſequently given no occaticn 
to believe that his diſobedient humour, and turbulent nature, Kill pro- 
ceeds daily, to cultivate his Party with the ſame Principles as far as 
he can. d 
Another ſpice of [nmorality I believe I can make appear by his Pride, 
and tho' in other places it is to be found, yet is molt fairly inſtanc'd m 
his Book of Eſſays, where, tho' we find one Chapter wholly upen that 
Vice, which, to ſhew his Juſtice, degins with a Compliment upon the 
ſame Favenal, now he has uſe for hum whom he call'd Pimp Ber mers yer 
it has not bulk enough to Skreen from us his haughtineſs in anorher, 
which he calls the Office of a Chaplain, for there you ſhall find he has 
colleted the Spirit of them all, and blended them into one CharaGer ; 
I mean the ill Spirits of the ill Chap/ams, thoſe that are good I honowr. 
Here you may find his Likeneſs in Don Lxixot, Roger in the Scornful 
Lady, Bull in the Relapſe, Say-grace, Cuff-caſhion, and others, <4] learning 
their Leſſons of their ſtubborn Superioc our Reformer, and all tending 


to governing, brow-beating, ſnubbing, commanding Families, and the 


like, but not one word of -wmility tack'd tor, for tear of ſpoiling the 
Charatter ; there you may find 24 pages, one after another, all written 
ro prove moſt | argue that 'tis 1unp ſible for a Chaplain to be a Servant; 
that tho' you hnd a poor fellow in a tatter'd Excommunicated Gown 
with one (leeve, Shoes without heels, miſerable Antickrittian breeches, 
with ſome two dozen of creepers brooding in the ſeams ; and tho' you. 
take him charitably to your Houſe, feed, clothe, and give him wages, 
yet he belongs only zo God, and not you, and 'you mutt not think him 
your Domeſtic, but your Superior, Why; what a Scheme is here laid for 
Vanity and Folly, and how much more ſhining and beautiful does gra- 
titude and humility appear in ſucha Depender, than ſuch a bloated opi- 
mon as this 2 VVould any. honeſt Gentleman, that has js ſences, ſhew 
his Indulgence and Generofity ro Wir or Learning, on ſuch terms as 
theſe 2 And does not this Chapter ſhew more the Spirit of Fride in our 
Abſolver, relating to his own humour, than the veneration he has for 
the Clergy, or the Juſtice he would ſeem to do them 1n it 2 I'dare athrm, 
motſt of them are againſt this Opinion, at leaſt I m ſure all the modeſt 
part are, who cannot but own theinſelves ſubſervient to their Patrons 
that maintain them, tho'at the ſame time they are Miniſters of Gods 


VV. 


holy Words and Sacraments, Yet he buffly goes on, He is Gods Miniſter, Office of 4 


not Mans Servant. And a little way further, he clenches this admirable Chaplain, 


Notion through and through ; therefore, {ays he, for a Patron to acconnt p- 178. 


ſuch a Conſecrated Perſon, as if he belong 'd to him as a Servant, is in effeit 


to challenge Divine Honoxrs, and ſet himſelf up for a God. Here s Am- !». Þ18s- 


bition, here's Perſecution, here's old Boxner for ye, Now by his Holl:- 
dame, for I can't forbear that Oath now, what can a ſqueamiſh Fn 
raat 


——— A ——————— 
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that would make Remarks upon the Rewarker call this 2 But ſtay, he's 
Collier, at it again, Do/opion, ſays he, was Prieſt to Scamander, and regarded 
p.113> Hike the God hebelong d to. Pray mind him, the Prieſt was worſhipp'd 
equal with- the God——oh rare Moraliſt—-i! hz were, 'twas an e/Hgyprian 
Worſhip, where only Calves and Apes, and Carrots and Omons, were 
Gods. But pray let us ſee a little, has not this Divine quotation a 
rang of &!aſphemy int? Ghhe, no; wiat, the Adoraliſt ! Reformer of 
Vices | ſpeak Blaſphemy | Impoiitble ! he can't iure! Yes, yes, he may, 
when he thinks no body can tnd him out : and faith, to my fence now, 
this ſme!ls as rank of Pandemonizen, of fire and brimſtone, to the full, 
Abſalom if not worſe, than Mr. D7ydens Verſe, Whether in(pir' d with a Diviner 
and Achit. Luft his Father got hin, 8:2, which is ſpoeg.only in the figurative Pgr- 
Collier, fon of David; yet he lays tis downright defianse of the Living God, and 
P-184. the wery Eſlence and Spirit of Blaſphemy, And here now his Stomach 
wambled more terrivly chan before ; ſo that if his Friend were by, 
he multi cf neceſlicy hold the Baſon.' Oh me 7 he reaches and reaches, 
and brit up comes —---egh I queſtion whether ———eg\1—— the tor- 
ments and deſpair of the Dama'd-——ez dare venture at ſuch flights as 
theſe. And now the 1erd being held by the ſame hand, at two reaches 
more w comes att up, mix d, with a Tinure of old Boaxer again--egh-- 
T cant forbear | 13ing, that the next bad thing to writing theſe Impieties--egh-- 
is to ſaifer the-i, And now the Fit's over, leaving us' to unagine what 
rare Church Diſ:iphne we ſhould have, tf rhis Gentleman, and his 
Cat with nine Tails, were in Power; I think a Couplet or two here, 
by way of Advice to him, 1s not improper. 
— its Your T ribe ſnovid all be in Opinmen ſteady, 
"yy ; Not turn or wind for Power or for Place, 
; Nor covet Y/ealth uit m Spiricuai Grace. 
The Gifts of Adammon you ſhould ner implore, 
Nor with for Gold, unleſs ts give the Poor; 
It makes your Art contemprible appear, 
Leſs foliow 'd too, and lovk dinro more near 3 
For if all thoſe that preach up Paradice, 
Will have their ſhares of every human Vice, 
They ſhall Cant long enough ere I beheve, 
Or pin my Soul's Salvation on their {leevee 
Here now, rc: to one, but I ſhall make our Reformer fall into another 
fit, by pretending co Counſel him, or take his Office of Ordinary upon 
Colller, my felt ; for in page 138. h& will not give us that leave, #hat, is the 
Þ.138. Pulpit under the Diſcipline of the Siage > And are thoſe fit to covrett the 
Chrch, that are not fit to come into it} Al { Doctor, rub your eyes a 
little, and ſee what the Yindicator of the Stage lays, quoting Divine 
Herbert : 


egh- 


A Verſe may find him who a Sermon flies, 
And turn delight into a Sacrifice. 
Beſides I do ailure you, ſpite of your Ghoſtly Authority, and Unchari- 
table Poſition, that we are not fit, we will come in, and not only 
1bibe the Myſtery of Diviity rrom the Pulpic, but unriddle the 
Myttery of Diqaity, if we can tind any there. Ben Johnſon foind out 
Ananias and Rabby Buiſy ; Fletcher, Hypocritical Roger, Shakeſpear, - $ - 
J 0/08 
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John of Wrotham ;. Congreve, Say-grace; Vanbrock, Bull ; . Shadwell, 
Smirk,; and if D arfey can tind out a proud, ſtubborn, immoral * Bernard, + 7h 
one, that when he was a Country Curate, world not let rne Childrea be ch 1.1 
brought to Church to be Chriſtned for ſome odd Jeſuitical Reaſons belt known N::;. in n 
to Ininteit, he ſail preſume to draw his Picture, tho the Ab/oluer Day Quiz» 
drop anotner Chapter of Avule upon him for ſo doing. of, 
We hind, for-many Ages paſt, Poets have enjoy'd this Priviledge ; 
our Prince of Poets, Chaxcer, had ſo much to db in this kind, that we 
find him weary himſelf, and loth to weary others with it. 
Af Freers I babe told befsze, : 
In a making of a Crede, Chaucer, 
And yet I cold tell wozce, oz mo2e, 
ut Ven wctld werien it to read. 


T0 I think is pithy, but here again I think his Counſel to them is much 
etter. \ 


Fly fro the Pzeaſe and divell with ſootbfafineſs, 
Sulfice unto thy good, tho it be ſmall, 

Foz bozde bath, and climbing tickleneſs, 
eaſe hath Enby, and wele is blent oze all ; 

Sabour no moze then thee behobe ſhall, 

Rede wele thy ſelf that other folk canſt rede, 

And trouth thee ſþall deliver it ts no dzede, 


Now if he be Moral enough to take old Chaxcer's Advice I ſhall be glad ;. 
and ſo much for that ſubje&. There 1s nothing now remains, before I 
come to vindicate Don Lxix0t, but a large Remark of his, upon the little 
or no ſwearing in Plays, which commonly is only a kind of an Inter- 
jeRtion, as gad, I cod, oonz, &c. which I don't defend neither, and if 
any others have carelel]y paſt the Preſs I'm ſorry for't, for I hate them 
as much as he, yet becatiſe the Door has quoted the Statute Law againſt 
it and Players, to ſlander on one fide, tho' to reform on t'other, I will 
in return quote another piece of Law relating to Oaths, extreamly for 
his advantage, for there 1s only this quibbling ditterence between us, 
"Tis a faulr in us in ſwearing when we ſhould not, and in him for nor 
ſwearing when he ſhould ; but that now he may have occaſion to ſay 
my Civilities are particular to him, I will make him do't. 

1 |. C. do ſincerely promiſe and ſwear, that I will be faithfal, and vear ' 
true Allesiance to His Majeſty King William: And I do ſwear that I do, 
from my heart, abhor, deteſ and abjure, as Impions and Heretica!, that 
damnable Doftrine and Poſition, that Princes excommunicated, or depriv'd 

' by the Pope, or any Authority of the See of Rome, may be Depoi'd or 
Aaurther d by their Subjetts, or any other whatſoever. 

And I do declare that no Foreign Prince, Perſon, Prelate, State or Po- 
rtentate, hath, or ought to have, any Furijdiction, Power, Superiority, Pre- 
eminence or Authority, Eccleſiaſtical or Spiritual, within this Realm. '$0 


help me God. | 
This 
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This now, with a ſincerity proper, and coming to Church to hear 
cur Divine Service, with the Prazer for the King mr, would give one 
a little ſatisfaction as to the Do&crs preſent opinicn, for what he has 
been, 1f you will bur examine and ſcan 1t by his Book, tho it be a Re- 
tur ming Eook, 1s 1] am ſme very diſputable 3 in one Page of it he ſees 
very zealeus for the Proteitant Keturmarticn, and ſays, being very 
much p:qu'd at S!* John Brate's putting on a Clergy-man s Habit m the 
Provoh'd Wiſe, that the Church of England, he means the Men in her, is 
the only communion in the world, that will endure ſuch inſolencies as theſe ; 
and thi-, 'choitte ſ{mewhar Bonneriſh again, and Switcher-like , 
yet howe verſeems io leer of cur ide; but then preſently in another 
place hes as zealous for theRoman Seft,and Jeſuitically condemns a little 
wholeſom $atyr 1n the Character cf a pamper'd fhypocritical coverous 
Spaniſh Fryer, tor incivility in making him a Pimp to Lirenzo, and 1s 
very angry at the Auther fir calling this virtuous perſon- a parcel” of 
koly Guts azdGarbidge, and telling him that he has room in his Belly for 
his Church-ſteeple ; and here his Laſh is up again for abufing them 
ol: — 1fDettor Abſolation were Inquiſitor general, and a Satyriſt againft 
Prieſts came under his hand, mercy upon us, how that poor Raſcal 
would be flauvg'd, for I find 'tis only the perſon of the Prieſt that he 
would have reverenc, let his opinion be what it will; nay, tho he 
wee a Prieſt of Baal, as way be provd a little further, for here his 
Zeal ſhews uſcif not only for Chriſtians, but the very ZTxrks too; and 
cavils again with Jacinta, in the Mock Aſtrologer, for jeſting with Alla, 
and honeſt Mahomet, for he was a Brother Prieſt too : Bur itay, what's 
worſt cf all, have but patience to walk to another Page, and here you 
will find him juſt finking into a downright doze and deſpondency, whi- 
ther he had beſt ſet up for any Religion at all, or at leaſt for one very 
indifterent. 7 

Onur Poets, I (uppoſe, would call this.” Preaching , and think it a 
dull buſineſs; however, I can't forbear ſaying, , an voneſt- Heathen 
is none of the worſk men, a very indifferent Religion well believd, 
will go a great way—— Will it fo, pray friends deenot think our hot re- 
forming Gentleman 1s vety Luke-warm here, or not a little craz d when 
he writ this, or, asthe vulgar have it, was not his mighty Wit run a 
Wool-gathering ; for it he be for Proteſtantiſm, and Popery, and then 


" whig——amoneſt the Bens of the Arabians for Alla aud Mahomet, and 


at laſt for little or no Religion at all, I'm atraid I ſhall never bring my 
{c1r to be reform'd by him. And fo athim agen Weetl. 

For who with Reaſon, if this be your way, 

W1ll ever value what you Preach or Pray. 

But now 1 think I have ſaid enough for the Plays, whofe Authors are 

much better able to ſpeak for themielves ; and therefore will fall off to 
vindicate wy ſelf a little, and my Acquaintance Don QCurxot; in which 
I «0 gs prove angther Immoral Yice in our Stage-Reformer, 
which 1s 


Imuſtice and Error tin Cruticaſm. 
And firſt, his Injuſtice appears by his ungentlemanlik eexpoſing me 


and otiers by name, upon a ſcandalous occaſion (as he endeavours to 
make 
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make it) without any Injury done by me to him, or ever giving him any 
provocation, or the Play's any way deſerving it. Oh, but hel fay his 
Conſcience urg'd him todo it——No——not a jot ; 'twas dear darling 
Intereſt, in good faith, as ſhall hereatter appear ; but in the mean time 
TI am planted upon the ſhoulders of a Gyant, - which 1s the Ingenious 
Author F the Hiſtory of Don Larxote ; and there indeed he gueſles right, 
th- -- nows nothing of him or of his Hittory, as I will prove by and 
by, . .c confidently, and Abſolver-like, he ranges his obje&tions under 
three heads, which are every one malicious and falſe, viz. 

Firſt, The Prophaneneſ, with reſpett to Religion and the Holy Scriptures. 

Secondly, The Abuſe of the Clergy. ; 

Thirdly, The want of Modeſty, and Regard to the Audience. 
Well, to prove the Prophanencls, he frit inſtances a bold Song of mine, 
as he calls it, againſt Providence ; four of the laſt lines of which he is 
only pleas d to ſhew ye. 


* But Providence, that form'd the fair D Quiy. p. 
In ſuch a charming thin, I. P- 20. 
-Their outſide made its only care , 
And never look'd within. 


Here, ſays he, the Poet tells ye Providence makes Mankind by balves, hud- Collier p. 
Ales up the Soul, and takes the leaſt care of the better Moyety; this us dirett 97. 
blaſpheming the Creation, and a Satyr upon God Almighty. Why, now this, » 
I confeſs, is enough to provoke ſome heat in a fellow of my Conftituti- 
on, to hear this Religious Raving ; but yet it looks ſo like Olzver's Por- 
ter 4 in Bedlam, that I will be calm, and patiently holding up my hand, 
lead Not Guilty toall of theſe objections. Bur firlt, pray why does 
lie foyſt in the word Mankind here to expreſs the Female Sex, when 
rother word is ſo much more proper. I did intend indeed a ſmall Satyr 
upon Womankind, purſuant to Marcellas Charatter, and he has vary d 
from that word, I ſuppoſe, to amuſe the Reader Ill give ye the 
whole Stanza. | 
' Did coy Marcella own a Soul 
As beauteous as her Eyes, 
Her Judgment wou'd her Sence controul, 
And reach her how to prize. 
But Providence, that form d riie fair 
In fuch 2 charming Skin, 
Their outhde made 1ts only care, 
And never look d within. 
I only rally a pretty coy wench here for her ſullen ill nature, without 
any _ on the Deity, or any thing likeit ; for as to the Bla/phemy, 
as he calls it, by naming the word Providence, 'tis generally intended in p 
Lyrical Poetry for Goddeſs Nature, or Fortune, as Mr Vanbrooke notes ; 
ut never apply d {erioully ro the true Deity, . but only by Dr Crambo. 
How often have we this phraſe in Poetry, Nature has made her Body 
charming 3 ſee her bright Eyes, the charming gifts of Nature, $&c, making 
uſe ſtill of the ſecond cauſe inftead of the firſt, which we yet know to 
be the original of all. And 'tis no more Blaſphemy to ſay chat Provi- 
dence took more care of a perverſe beautiful Womans Body than her 
Soul, than- tis to ſay that the Sun made a zay Tulip flourith in a'Garden 
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to delight the Eye, not caring three-pence tho it never ſmelt ſo ſweet as 
a Province Roſe. : 
But I have a Rigid Critick and a Severe Inquiſitor to deal with— 

He will have a Satyr upon the true Deity, tho I intend nothing of it. 
And to go on, my next advance he ſays is to Droll upon the R arrebt- 
on ; and to prove ir, ſquirts out theſe two lines, which. are pick'd out 
of twenty which he chinks are fit for his purpoſe 

Sleep and Indalge thy {elf with reſt, 

Nor dream thou ere ſhalt riſe again, go. 
Now you mult know this Song was delign'd a ſolemn piece of Morality, 
and ſung asa Requiem or Dirge at the Funeral of Ambroſro—— A young 
Gentleman that dy'd for Love of the aforeſaid Adarceliz—— You ſhall 
have it all, that you may judge what Drolling 1s ur't. 


+ 
Sleep, ſleep, poor Youth, ileep, {leep in peace, 
Reliev'd from Love, and mortal care, 
Whilſt we that pine in Life's diſeaſe, 
Uncertain bleſt, leſs happy are. 
2 


(2.) 
Couch'd in the dark and filent Grave, 
No ills of Fate thou-noweanſft fear ;. 
No more ſhall Tyrant Power in(lave, 
Or ſcornful Beauty be ſevere. 


(3. 
Wars, that do fatal Storrs diſperſe, 
Far from thy happy Manhon keep: 
| Earthquakes, that ſhake the Univerſe, 
Can't rock thee into ſounder (leep. 


4+) 
With all the Charms of Peace poſleſt, 
Secur'd from Life's tormentor, Pain: 
«Sleep and indulge thy ſelf with reſt, 
Nor dream thou e're ſhall riſe again. 


5. 
Paſt are the Pangs of fear and doubr, 

The Sun 1s from the Dial gone, 
The Sands are funk, the Glaſs is out, 

The folly of the Farce is done. 
Now will I be judg'd by any reaſonable Man, if theſe words compara- 
tively are not fitter for an Anthem than a Droll , but the Reformers way 
of doing me Jultice, is to take bits and morſels out of things, that for 
want of the connexion, they may conſequently appear ridiculous, as 
here he does. Again, in his third objection, againit my third Song, 
where he ſays—-L, (that is in my own perſon) make 4 jeſt of the Fall, 
rail at Adam and Eve ; and then Oliver's Porter raving again, ſays, 7 
burleſque the Condatt of God Almighty ; now, pray judge EE it 
ought to be Conitru'd ſo or no, This Song 1s tupposd to be made and 
ſung by Gines de Paſſamonte, a moſt notorious Atheiſtical Villain, who, 
as he is going Cnain'd to the Galleys, is redeem'd from them by 
Don &uixot 1n his frantick fit ; atcer which, being extreamly pleas'd at 
tg 


the ſucceſs, he, to make his deliverer merry, entertains him with this 
Vindication of a Rogue, which is indeed a Satyr upon Humanity in ge- 
neral, I will add agen to our Criticks morſel, for hone but the four 
friſt lines 1n a place, and give ye one whole Stanza. J 
When the World firſt knew Creation, 
A Rogue was a Top profeſſion ; 
When there were no more 
In all Nature but four, s 
There were two of 'em in Tranſgreſſion. 
And the ſeeds are no leſs 
Since that we may guels, 
Bur have 1n all Ages bin growing apace 3 
And Lying and Thicving, 
Craft, Prids and Deceiving, 
Rage, Murder and Roaring, - 
Rape, Inceſt and Whoring, 
Branch out from Stock, the rank Vices in vogue, 
And makeall Mankind one Giganrical Rogue. 
And fo on: Now tho I grant this might be look'd on asprophane in it 
ſelf, without application, yer when ſpoken by one of his CharaRer, 
whom delign to expoſe , it is no more than natural Charatter, and 
has fo little the quality of Prohaneneſfs, that my impartial Reader will 
find a very good Moral in it, by the odious repreſentation of ſuch A- 
theiftical impudence ; yet our good natur d Critick makes me the Pro- 
phaner.. He, cramm'd full of wonderful Juſtice, makes me the Vice my 
ſelf, that only a& the rrue duty of a Poet, and hold up the Glaſs for 0- 
thers to ſee their Yices in, but his Malice will not be Authentick with 
every one, no more than his next Addle Criticiſm, upon my uling 
the word Redeemer will bear the Teſt ; for he that will argue thar 
that word may not be innocently ſpoken in Temporal Matters, becauſe 
it is ſometimes us'd as a Divine Attribute, will prove himſelf rather a 
Coxcomb rhan a Caſuiſt : And yet for only this poor word the Cat with 
Nine Tailsare up again, and the =" 77 ru in a rage cries out, theſe 
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inſolencies are too big for the Correftionof a Pen. Very fine, what horrible — 
corre&ion this deſerves, is eaſily judg'd, and I believe 'twill be own'd p- 198, 


too, that if Noctor Abſolution (when the charitable Prelates good Na- 
ture and Purſe got him out of his Stone Apartment yonder, into which 
his bigotted obſtinacy and not his tender Cn ones hay thrown him) did 
not think him his Redeemer, and thank him as his Redeemer, he does 
not only deſerve Correction for his wicked ingratitude. (which eſpecially 
in one of his Coat, is an immoral Cheat upon Heaven) but to havethe ſame 
puniſhment that another of his Coat and Kidney lately had, for a Cheat 
upon the Government and People. _ 

But to go on : In the next place he finds fault with my making ſport 
with Hell, and recites fix Lines, wa are made of Dogril Stuff, on 
purpoſe by the Duke's Servants, who 
of Farce A to fright Sazcho with Goblings and Furies -—bur to ſhew 
his own Wit in the firſt Onſet here, he has notably made the two firſt 


Lines half nonlence. 
c2 Ap » 


for his diverſion, Acting a kind_ 


20 


Collier, p» 
198, 


P Res F AGE, 


"— (ag ye fat Fiend: that in Limbo do you 
at were, when in fleſh, the ſame Souls as his own. 
Inſtead of that wore when in fleſh, &C. 
" Tou that always in Lucifer 's Kitchin reſide, - 
*onzſi Sea-coal and Kettles, and Greaſe newly Try'd , 
That pamper d each day with the Garbidge of A 
Broil Raſhers of Fools for a Break-faſt on Coals. 


' Words adapted only to Sancho sClownlhip, courſe Breeding and Kitchin 
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Profetlion, and with no more intent of Irapiety in them, rhan if one 
ſhould pur on a Devils Vizard to play with a Child, does he notre again 
as horrible Prophaneneſs,and fays he does me no wrong in't 3 now if he 
inſiſts that Hell is roo ſerious a thing to ridicule, why, perhaps, I think 
ſo too, in its Intenſe quality .; but to at a Goblin, a*Ghoſt, a Frog, © 
a Fury, and to ling to a Country Clown of ſuch Bugbear marters, only 
co cauſe a little Diverſion in a Noblemans Houſe, has always been very 
cuſtomary, eſpecially at Feſtivals, and far from being thought to rid1- 
cule the main matter. The Atſolver, to turn back a little, affirms in- 
deed, That thoſe that bring Devils upon the Stage, can hardly believe them 
any where elſe 3, but I can give an inſtance, that our famous Ben Johor, 
wa I will believe had a Conſcience as good as the Doctors, and 
who livd in as Pious an Age, in his Comedy call'd the Devil's an Aſs, 
makes his firſt Scene a Solemn Bell, where Lacifer fits in State with all 
his Privy-Council about him : and when he makes an under Pug there 
beaten and foul'd by a Clod-pared Squire and his wanton Wife, the 
Audience took the Repreſentation morally, and never keck'd at the 
matter. Nay, Milton, tho' upon his ſacred Subje&,comes very near the 
ſame thing too ; but we muſt not Jaugh at . filly Sancho, nor put on a 
Devils face'td fright him, but we muſt be diſciplin'd ; nay, more, Pre- 
ſented for it. Here, tho I digreſs a little, I cannot forbear telling ſome , 
that were too bufie in doing that Office, that 'tis more eakie to accuſe 
our Writings for Blaſphemous, than to prove-them to be ſo. To dete& 
us indeed fairly, and prove it upon us, would deſerve ſevere Chaſtiſe- 
ment 3; but if it be miſtake, and our reputations are injur'd by Raſhneſs 
and Injuſtice, or Ignorance, refle&ion upon it is at leaſt reaſonable, and 
juſt reproof I think not improper. But to go on 3 my next fault is the 
Aſs that's brought upon the Stage in the Epilogue, with two lines al- 
luding to Balaams. 
And as 'tis ſaid a Parlous Aſs once ſpoke, 
When Crab-tree Cudgel did his rage provoke, 8&c. <p 

Here he ſays, 1 bronght the Aſs in only to laugh at the Miracle ; Not L 
truly, I had no ſuch intention upon my word ; I brought the Aſs in; 
and Dogget upon him, only to make rhe Audience laugh at his figure at 
the end of the Play, as well as they had at the beginning z but I believe 
if I had put an Abſofver upon his back, giving him a Bletling, it would 
have been more divertive by half ; but let him alone, the next horrible 
Crime is, I meddle with Churchmen, and there my malice makes me , he 


lays, lay aboutwe like a Knight Erran! 3, but I believe I ſhall prove, tor all 


the modelty he pretends to, that his malice is more in reference to 
Poets, than ever mine was to Churchmen. Well, my Second Part be- 
gins, he ſays, with :he Devil's being brought upon the Stage, who cries, 

As 


I 
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As he hopes to be ſav'd; and Sancho warrants him a good Chrifiian. Now 
this is a ridiculous miſtake, for this Devil is only a Butler, and a Jeſt of 
his Giapxts, the witty Author of the Hiſtory of Don Lauixer, where one 
of the Dukes Servants acting a Devils Parr to fright rhe Knighrc and 
Squire, bluaders it out before he is aware, and Sancho hearing it, as 
fuoliſhly replies. This would be humorouſly witty now with any one | 
but our Critick 3 but hes rcfolvd. to ſee double, as he does preſently { 

p again with my deep-worth d ſwearing which he lays is frequent,tho' he has | 

E quored none on'r, and therefrc the Readcr is not oblig d to believe him. 

1 Bur then I have made the Crate Perez aſſet at the ridiculous Ceremony 

of Don Quixor; I have fo—what then 2-—bur I have made him have 
wit enough, however, to know Don -Qzixot f'r a Madman ; but then 

® Sincho, by way of Proverb, tells him, Ab---conjider dear Sir, no Man is 

born wiſe : to which briskly replies the Doctor, What if he were born Collier, 
wiſe, he might be bred a Fool. Fauh, nc Door ; and to be free with ye tid. 
(en Raillere) as you have been with me, 1 mult beg leave to tell ye, If 
you had been born wiſe enough to be a Reformer, your Breeding could 
never have made ye Fool- encugh to be an Abſolver ; I mean in a Caſe 

like you know what 3 but let us proceed. The next is a ſwinger, and 

his Laſh cuts even to the blood : for here Sancho, full of innocent fim- 
plicicy, ſays, A Biſhop is no more than another Man, without Grace and 
good Breeding, To which he preſencly darts our, / ma needs ſay, if the lia; 
Poet had any ſhare of either of theſe Lnalities, he would be leſs bold with has. 
.F;periors, and not give hisClowns the liberty_to Droll thus heavily upon 4 
folemn Charatter. Why, faith, now this is very hard, I have known a 
Country Wench name a wa Tay the Burning-too of a Haſty-Pudding, 

and never heard that any of che Reverend took it ill, becauſe it was 2 
Common Saying, and below their notice, But poor Sancho, or rather 

.indeed Sancho's Poet, my ſelf, mult be corre&ed for ir, tho the Phraſe 
be Moral, and no-more than an honelt truth : Bur come, ſince it muſt 
be ſo, let nie ask the Door why he does nct ſhew me an example for 
this himſelf, and Praiſe better before he Accuſes ; for let the Read er 
look into his Deſertion Diſcuſs d (for he ſhall find. that I have trac'd him 
through all his Writings) and page the 3d you will find him, I think, 
ſomewhat more guilty of this fault than I have been, for there youll 
ſce he inſolently affirms, That rhe Succeſſion cannot be interrupted by an Deſortion 
AF of Parliament, eſpecially when the Royal Aſſent is given by a King de Diſcaſ.*y 
Fatto, and not de Jure. And again 3 tho' this next is hinted covertly, Anno * 
with the meaning diſguis'd, yet Sir Wi/liam Temple in his Memoirs, page 1582, 

. 295. and th: aforeſaid Vindicater of the Stage, as well as my elf, oo 
Kone , that the Asſolver, in the firſt Volume of his Eflays, page 120. 
in his Chapter of the Aſpect, tells us, Whether the boneſty or diſhoneſty are Eſſays, 
diſcernable in the face, 1s & queſtion which admits of diſput? ; King Charles Þ- 120. 
the Second thought he could depend npon theſe Obſervations, but, with [ub- 
miſſion, 1 believe an inſtance might oe given, in which his Rules of Phyfrog- 
com faild. Now I'm fare the firſt is infolently plain, and the nexc 
ſhews enough to let us into his meaning ; which granted, I think I may 
ſay, he ought to be lefs bold with his Supericrs too, and not give him- 
ſelf the liberty to treat at this rate, not only a Solemn, but a Royal 
Charafter. Well, the next is, I, (naming me) take care to tell ye, t - 
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PREFACE. 
Sancho is'a dry ſhrewd Country fellow in his Chara&er, becauſe he blunders 
ont Proverhsupgs all occaſions, tho never ſo far from the purpoſe and 
merrily drolls upon me for making blundering and talking nothing 
to tlie purpoſe, an argument of ſhrewdneſs—— Why truly, I muſt con- 
fcis to the Dottcr, there is no great matter in that Argument, and not 
much whither there be or-no Bur, as unperforming as I am, I fan- 
cy I ſhail find as great *a Blunder in his performance preſently ——- 
Ve ozght to be juſt in our Looks, as well as in 0:1 Attions, ſays he in his Eſ- 
ſays, for the mind may be declar'd one way no lo; than the other: A man 
miybt as good break his Word as bs Face, efpeciat': upon ſome Critical occaſi- 
05s, Now what he means by a mans breaking his Face there, unleſs he 
15 to run his Noſe againſt a Poſt, I can't imagine ; and therefore will fer 
it down for a Blunder—— And fo theres Tit for Tat, and the Dice in 
my hand (til! But poor Sazcho is horribly unforcunare agen, for by 
and by he catches him anIwering the Curate, who threatens him for 
calling him Finiſher of Fornication, and Conjun&ion Coputative, wich 
Excommunication, {care not if you do, ſays Sancho, 1 ſhall lofe nothing by 
it but my Nap in an afternoon, Why truly this might be thought a lietle 
ſ:wcy from one in-Trowſers, to one in a Caifeck, efpecially as the Re- 
former would have him reverenc'd. Bur perhavs this Pragmatical Cu- 
rate Perez was ſome Non-7aror, and pour Sancho did not think he ſhould 
profit by his Do&rine ; and then the honeſt fellow was muci 1n the righe. 
This puts me in mind of a paflage 11 one of Mr Crown's Comedies, where 
a ſurly Joyner 1s ra!lying with a Doctor of no very good Reputation 
roo 3; Sirran, Sirrah, ſays the Dotler, I ſhall have your Ears No, no, 
{ays Cinizzel, never when you Preach; Dottor, Our Abiolver . may apply 
this now as he pleaſes. 
And here are a bundle of faults togerher——Fodolet, another Prieſt, 
is call d holy Cormorant, only becauſe heeats a Turkey, and drinks a 
Bottie or two of Malaga for his Breakfait 3 and the Poet is jerk'd be- 
cauſe a gormandizing RKomijh Prieft is calld a Pimp agen; and the 
Duke's Steward, /fanzel, 1s no witty pleaſant fellow, becauſe he calls the 
Chaplain, whom I mention'd in the beginning of my Preface, and who 
3s, no doubt, the ſole occaſion of this Gentleman's Pique to me Mr 
Cuff-cuiſhion; and becauſe having an infight into his Character, he tells 
him, 4 Fore is a Pulpit he loves ; but my hope 1s, that my .Reader will 
think him no fool for this, tho-the Carper does, who then tells the 
Chaplain Saygrace, and he ſuppoſes prays to God to bleſs the entertain- 
ment of the Dewil, tho there is not a word of a Grace ſpoke at all ; and 
after, when he grows hot, pdative, and impertinenk, which the Duke 
his Patron being at Table, oply bears with, to divert himſelf, he-inſo- 
lently calls Don £xixot, Don Coxcomb, who juſtly enrag'd, returns 
him this Language: Oh thou wile black Fox, with a Firevrand i:thy Tail, 
thouvery Prieſt, thoukindler of all Miſchiefs in all Nations, de'e bear, Ho- 
mily, did not the reverence I bear theſe Nobles 1 would ſo thrum v0ur 
Caſſock, you Churen Vermin——Here now, to ſhew his Juſtice he (lily ttops 
and gives a daſh, ſo makes ir Nonſenfe, but I ſhalwpake bold ro prece 
it out again. Did mot the reverence [ bear theſe Nobles, tye 'up my hands 
from doing my ſelf Fuſtice, [would ſo thrum your Caſſock you Church Ver- 
m11-———- Now, becauſe my Reader ſhall find that I have naturally pur- 
| {u'd 
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Fad the character of this Chaplain, as Doz Laixo?'s Hiſtorian: hag pre- 


lented him to me, you ſhall hear whar account he giyes of him. Here Sheltor.'s 
1s, fays he, 4 good Charatter of a poor Pedant ; one of them that governgreat Tran{latiin 
men's Houſes, one of thoſe, tht as they are not born Noble, fo thy know nor of the © 
how to inſtrnth thoſe that are ; :nz of thoſe, that wonld have great men's Li. tiſtor) of 


' berality meaſiur d by the ſtreightneſs of their own Minds ; one of thoſe, that - 


teaching thoſsthey govern tobe frugal, would make *em miſerable, Now ©4940: 


this confiderable perſon as you find him here, who was indeed for® his** '* 
fen{cleſs humour of defigning to govern——uas d no. otierwile than as 
the Button <f the Family-takes upoa him to callDon2wriret (whom the 
Authour unbeilithes, with all manner of learning and good fenfe, ba- 
ung his whimſical Chimera of Kight Errantry) Goodman -Dulpate and 
Don Coxcomb, Well, however the Switcher here- has eſcap'd for his 
uluge of a Gentlemen in or near this manner, I believe my Judges 
wil agree, that my Knight was fo far from injuring the ſaweyT rencher- 
tly, by the reply he give him,thar if he had not known and practic'd gcod 
breeding , better tnan the other, he would have broke his head into 
the bargain. As for his bidding him adieu in Language too prophanz 
and ſcandalous for our Reformer to relate, is impothble, for he has 
prov d often enough the contrary of that in his Book already. But for 
the Song in the Fourth At, where the Country Fellow fazs, Folks 


never mind now what thoſe vlack Cattie ſay : He is only ſuppos'd for ano- Ibie- 


ther Bumpkin, that amongit rhe reft of the Pariſhoners, had found out 
the Parſons blind fide, and fo behind his back rook occafion to put a 
joke upon him, as well as the reſt in that Satyr mention'd. 

And now his third place is'to prove:my want of Modeſty, and regard 
to the Audience And here he's chewing his ſavoury word Smut 


azen, and ſays Sancho and Lereſa talk it broad ; but fince his Modeſty Collier, 
has nor quoted it, I hope my Reader will believe fo well of mine, to p. 203 | 


think 1 have'not-written it 3 I aflure him I don't know of any. And I 
have prov d our Reformer can miſtake, as he does of Marcellas Epi- 
logue, ;who Raves, he ſays, with Raptures of Indecency, when the 
poor Creature is ſo cold, after her hot fit, that-ſhe rather wants a dram 
of the Bottle But now, Bounce, for a full charge of Small Shot ; 
here he has gather'd upa heap of Epithets together, without any words 
between, or connexion to make 'em ſenſe 3. and this he ſays I divert the 
Ladies with Snotty noſe, filthy vermin in the Beard, Nitty Terkin, and 
Leuſe ſnapper , with the Letter in the Chamber-pot, and natural evacuation. 
Why truly this is pretty ſtuff indeed, as his Ingenuity has pur 1t toge- 
ther——burt I hope every one will own, that each of theſe ſingly, when 
tliey are tagg'd to their ſentible phraſes, may be proper enough in Farce 
or Low Comedy; bur as he has modelld em, tis true they are very 
frightful And if I had nothing to fing or ſay to divert Ladies better 
than this, I ſhould think my ſelf fo deſpicable, that I would. cen ger 
iGto the next Plot, amongft his BrotherGrumbiers then deſpairing, ' 
do ſome doughty thing ro deſerve hanging, and depend upon no other 
comfort but his Abſolurion. : 0 

L remember, being lately at St. James's, this very part of the Dogtors 
Book was read or rather ſpelt out to me, with rickling fatisfaftion, 


by one whoſe Wit and good Manners are known to be jult of the —_s 
| Welght 


24 


Collicr's 
Epethetes 


p. 257 


Colizr, 
Þ- I 7 


Collier, 
P. 68. 


Ccllier, 
P- 104 


PRE FERC : 


weight, who, fince he can be merry"ſo eaſily, he ſhall laugh at ſome 
of the Reformers Hotch-potch too, as I have mingled it for him: 7ewiſh 
Tetragramaion, Stigian Frozs, reehing Pandemoniums, Debauch d Prota- 
goniſts, Nanſeous Ribaldry, Ranting Smutt, Abominable Stench, Venus andSt 
Cece Juliana, the Witch and the arſon of Wrotham, with the admirable 
V6; iſh Stery of the Woman that went to the Play-honſe and brought home' the 
Detil with her— And the Devil's in't indeed,if this charmingRhetorick 
of his,(fince he calls mire (>) efpecially joyn d with that fine ſtory,from 
Tertuitan,don't divert theLadics as wcli ast'other 3for "tis yery like a. a-.. 
thulick miracle you mutt know, and the top wit of it is, that when 
the Parſon is Conjuring, he asbs the Devil how he darſt attack, a Chriſti- 
a4? who, like an atmirable foker as he was, anſwers, I have done nothing 
but what I can jwſtify, for 1 ſeix'd her upon my own ground. Now let the 
Devil be as witty as he can, I am ſure the ftory, maugre Tertullian s 
Authority, or the Do&tor's either, is confounded filly, and downright 
nonſence, what credit ſoever it has with him for its likeneſs to Jeſui- - 
ticiſm. Ani new Itkink I have prov'd too, thata Clerg y-man canſpeak 
nonſence, poſs it for humour too, and gratify his eaſe and his malice at once, 
without a Poet's putting his into his Month, And fince we have been 
ſpeaking of quibbling, I thall digreſs a little to entertain the Reader on 
that ſuvſect. Our Crit ick rallies Mr Dryden's Sancho in Love Triumphant, 
for ſaying, don? provoke me, 1 m miſchievouſly bent, ro which Carlos a man: 
of ſenſe replys, nay you are bent enough im conſcience, but I have a bent Fiſt 
fer Boxing. Here ſays he ({martly) 30# have a brace of quibbles ſtarted in 
a line and a half — ery true, you have ſo-—Burt ſuppoſe quibbling or 
punning but I think this, is call'd punning-— Is this Gentle- 
mans humour if ſo, being a Soldier, 1 don't ſec it calls his ſenſe in 
queſtion at all—burt now pray let's ſee, how our Critick manages a 
quibble, with a blunder tack'd to the Fail on't, in the page before, there, 
in the aforeſaid Play, Celidea in a paſſion cries, 
Great Nature breah thy Chain that links together 
The Facrick of this Globe, and make a Chaos, 
Like that within my Soul. 
Now, ſays the Doctor, keen as a Razor, 4 ſhe had call d for a Chair, in- 
fiead of a Chaos, tripp'd off, and kept her folly to herſelf, the woman had been 
wiſer.Calling for a Chair inſtead of a Chaos is an extreme pretty Quibble 
truly but if the Critick had let the Chair-men have trippd oft with 
ker, inſtead of doing it herſelf as ſhe fat,in a Chiar, 1'm ſure the blunder 
had been fav'd, and I think he had expreft himſelf a litcle wiſer than he 
has——And come, now my hand s in, let's parMlel Mr Dryden with oor 
Reformer a little longer—-— Charch-men (ſays Bendacar in Don Se- 
baſtian, | 
Tho they Itch to govern all, 
Ate filly, woful awhward Politicians, 
They make lame miſchiefs, tho they meant it well. | 
So much the better, ſays he, for "tis a ſign they are not beaten t0 the trade——. 
Oh, that's a miſtake, Door, they may be beaten to the Trade, and 
yet be bunÞlers And proceeding : 
Their Intereſt i not finely drawn, aud hid, 
But Seams are conrſely bungled up, aud ſcen. 


- 
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Theſe Lines, ſays he, are an IWuſtration taken from a Taylor. They are ſo, 
Ms FJaftice is'it in him to leffen 'em, whoſe: own flights are'-ten 
times more ridiculous : For example calking juſt before of .rumbling 
. the Elements together, he ſays, and fonce we have ſhewn our chill of Vault- 
ing on the High Ropes, 4a little Tumbling on the Stage may. not do amiſs for 
variety. And now I will refer my ſelfto the ſeverelt Critick ofhis party, Colfier, 
whether an Illuſtration taken from a Taylor is notbetter chan one taken p. 152. 
from a Vagabond Rope-dancer, or Tumbler, forty times over; bur his 
ſenſe and way of Writing he thinks will iufallibly overcome cenſure z 
nor with'me 1 affure him, to confirm 16 I muſt remark him once more, 
aad then my digreffion ſhall end. Herells ye Cleora, in the Tragedy 
of Cleomenes, isnot very charming, her part is totellyon, her Child ſack'd- 
bo 2” prll'd and pull'd bat now, bat nothing came ; - Cleomenes - 
At laſt it drew ſo hard that the Blood fotlow'd, £2 | | 


Lind that red Milk [ found upon #ts Lips, | 

_ Which made me ſwoon for fear — | X 
There, fays he, is adeſcription of fucking for. yet And then like ano- 
ther Devil of a Jokex-ruus on, truly one wonl# think the Myſe on't were 4 
ſearcely wean d—— Very likely ; and here T warranc he thinks his Witty 
Criciciſm, as lately ous'd now as a Thief in a Mill, as the old Saw has 
it, did nor his f $urs want of Mematy now-/and then contrive ro » 
diſgrace him ; for if you turn tothe thirty fourth page of his Lampoon, - 
as Mr Fanbrooke calls it, after na hes been gomparing a fine young La- 
dy to a Setting-birch-teacher. 8 | 


<4 


| . 1et——down, down, and after he has been —_ forth a cQlier 
Litter of Mr Congreeves Epithetes, as he calls then, ng ſoftneſs p. 34- 
fraking Eaſe, w Ling Ar, thrilling Fears, and.inceſſant ſcalding Rain, all 

rade, juft as he did mine before; without any connexion of fenſe'to 

'em : He tells ye more plain in troth than wittily,that they make the Poem 

look like a Bitch overſtock:d with Puppies, and ſacks the ſenſe almoſt to Skin 11iq, 
and Bone, For a Child to ſuck the Mother till the Blood follows, 1 

think is not unreaſonable, bur for a Litter of Epitheresto ſuck the ſenſe 

of a Poem to the Skin and Bone, is ſuch Fuſtian Stuff, thatnothing but 

a Creature, ou fit for i Sucking-botrtle, could be Author of —— And 

now I think if he has given me any Crocus Metallorwm, 1 am even with 
himwith a Dofe of To/fop, and can whisk roo from one Play to another 
indifferently well, tho nor fo faſt as he; for when I perus'd him firſt, [ bk 
could compare him to nothing but an Humble Bee in a Meadow, Buz 0" 
upon this Daizy, Hum wpon that Clover, then upon that Batter-flow- 

erſucking of Honey, as he is of Senſe———or as if upon the hunt for 
knowledge, he could fly from hence to the Colledge at Downy, then to 
St. Peters at Rome, then ro ahomet at Heeba, then to the Inquiſition 
at Goa And then buz home againto his. own dormitory in Shove- 
{ane ; And fo much for his injuſtice, now to his errour in Criticiſm a- 
gain, and to proceed in defence of Do» Lxixor. 

Aary the Buxom, he ſays now ſwears faſter 'tis falſe, and I deny it, 
ſhe is fo far from ſwearing, fat, tnar ſhe does not (rude as het - Cha- 
ra&er 1s) ſwear at all, unlels the poor interjetion I cod—— by his 
Authority catibe made'an Oath / and rhen1t you'll peruſe him on, here 
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is a whole pageand half upon this hint, That the Ladiesmuſt have left 
their Wits and Modeſties behind them that came, and lik'd her Words or 


Collier, x, Actions ; and that her Naſtineſs, and dirty Converſation, is a Midnight 


IFG 


Collier, 
Þ. 206, 


p Vid. Shel. 
fon 'sTran- 


lation of 
DonQuis- 


«f, f.2<5- 


Collicr, 
P. 207: 


Collier, p 
2» 


Collier, 
Pp. 207- 


Carr, or a Dunghil, inftzad -of an OrnamentalScene, Now you don't 


had out eur Gentlemans malicious meaning by this, but I ſhall inform * 
ye. He lays, I m ſorry the Ladies brought their Wits andModeſltics with 
them, thar came to ſce this Charatter z and yet all the whole Town can 
witneſs, that'as many of -the Eadies as could get into the Play-Houſe 
came thither, to wait upon Her late Afajeſty of Fired Memory, who did 
me thac honour only. for my bencfit;_ and who was of ſo nice a Temper, 
relating ro Modeſty, that if-fo:much. as a hint had been given her by 


thoſe had ſeen it before, of ſuch a. thing as Immodeſty, ſhe had never 


came, much leſs had been diverted, as ſhe was, when ſhe did come; 
bur this L rake as ſtriking at her through my. fides 3. and I think, to-uſe 
his own. words, is abaze. the Correttios of the Pen, The next is fuch 
{enielefs. malice, or ignorance,-that it deſerves a hoot; he finds Manxel : 
in Dox Quixot (playing in his Farce for the Dukes diverhion) addrefling. 
tothe Butcheſsm this manner, in a Jargon of Phraſe made ridiculous on 
purpoſe: 1lluſtrions beauty, 1 mult dejire fad rg whether the -meft pariſt- 
aiferous Don Quixot Y the Manchifhma, and the SquireiferousPaiicha, be 
in this Company or #6, To whom Saxchoreplies, imitating, as he thinks this 
fine ſtile, ,F/by loogge;forſooth without any more flouriſhes theGovernc Pancha is. 
bere,and Don Quixotitfitnozoo,therefore,moſt Aﬀitted:[:mons Mair oviflima, 
ſpeak what you Willifſinins, for -we are ll ready to. be your Servitoriſſimas, 
And this now he inferts as my ows Igfection and manner of Stile , which 
is taken verbatim from the Hiltory of Doz 2xrxot, and is by ail thoſe 
that can judge of humour, vecy pleaſant and fic for that purpoſe. . Now 
if he has never read that Hattory, his 1gnoranc? has abusd me; and if 
he has, his impudence- bas,. of which 'os. perceiv'd he has Stock enough, 
for preſemmly he worries me for ſaying, in my Epiſtle Dedicatory ro the 
Ducheſs of Ormond, That [ date my good: fortune from her proſperons in- 
flaence, and ſays 'tis Aſtrological, I don't know whether it has that ſort 
ot Learning int orno, but tis as good ſenſe as when he ſays, like a Wag 
as he is, that the Ladies fancy-is juſt ſlip-focking high, and ſhe ſeems to 
wan: ſenſe more than ber Break-faſt. Fancy f{lip-ſtocking high ? no, no, 
the merry Grig muſt mean her pretry Leg was feen fo high, for the 
Maſter of Art, I beg pardon. of the reſt that their Title is {candaliz'd, 
could never mean fach Ncnſence as t'cther ſure. }. 

And now drawing near Io an end, his malice grows more plainly to 
a head, by endeavouring toleflzn my Credir with my Patron Mr. Montage, 
whoſe generous Candor and good Nature to me, and indeed to us all, he 
pzrhaps hasheard of, for here our modelt and moralCritick, has either 
miſtaken rhe words, or found out a flip of the Preſs, -which becauſe it 
happens ro be Nonſence, he has very gladly expoſed for mine ; 'tis in 
m; Epiſtte to my aforeſaid Patron, thus: Had your Ezes ſhot the Paxghty 
Aunſterity upon me of 4a right Conrtier, your valued minutes had never been 
diſturbed with dilatory Trifles of this nature; but my heart, on dull Conſi- 
deration of your Merit, had ſupinely wiſh'd you Aroſpers? at a diſtance. 
Mine in my Copy was written [ due Conſideration) but Do&or Crambo 


will have you believe, I confider'd fo little to write the t'otherz but 
now 


ng 
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now I will hold twenty Stubble Geeſe to the ſame number of Tithe Pigs, 
whenever he is preferr d to be a Curate again, that:I make my Fatrron 
ſmile more at my Entertainment of him at his own Coſt,” than ever he 
did at hisquoting my dll Conſideration, which no body but the dl! 
Avſolver could imagine a Man. with any Brains could write. And to 
prove have yet a few, I will try to: Paraphraſe upon his. Farewel -to 
me, .the Tranſlation in Verſe, but the Reader ſhall have his hcft. 
Pg ”; an Author that Reforms the Age, Co lier, ; 
And keeps the right Decorum of the Stage ; | 
That always pleaſes by Juſt Reaſons Rule ; 
But for a tedions Droll, 4 quitbling Fool, 
Who with low nanſeou! Bawdry fills bus Plays, 
Let him be gone, and on two Treſſels raiſe 
. SomeSmithheld Stage, where he may att his Pranks, 
And make Jack Puddings {peak to: Meuntebanks. 
Your humble Servant good Do&or.—— Well; :now-for me. ; 
I like a Parſon, that no Souls does Larch, --* 2a 
And keeps the true Decorum of the Church 3 
That always preaches by. Jut:-Reaſon's Rule; 
Bur for a Hypocrite, a Canting Fool, - 
. Who, cramm'd with Malice,' takes the Rebels fide, 
And would, for Conſcience, palm on us hi# Pride, 
Let him; for Stipend, to the * Gabbins ſail, | 
And there Hold-focth fr Cruſts and*Juggs of Ale.» 5 Þ a6 
And ſo much by way of Proſe, I ſhall only now give the Reformer «ge bind 
a little further Advice, in return of his, in my Lyrical way, which 1s of People in 
in a.Fable of A Dog and an Otter ; and to turn his own words upon him, the Weſt of 
the Citation may poſſibly be of ſome ſervice to him, forif not concern'd England. 
in the Application, he may at leaſt be precaution'd by the Moral. I find 
he knows I can fing to other Peoples {enſe, Ill try now if I can make 
him fing to mine: And when he Diverts, or is Diverted with Fox, then, 
Preterea nibil, © | 
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DOG and the OTTER: 
A _FARB L--F. 


The Argument. + 
The Otter, Tray does friendly greet, 


And: would Jn him home ; 
"Who proves a Pybald Hhypocrite” 
To Luther; and toRome. 


N the freſh verdure of a pleaſant Vale, 
A'well-ftock'd Park;furrounded witha Pale, 
A Co River gently gliding by, 

To feaſt the Appetite and pleaſe the Eye, 

A Manſion ſtood ; the * Patron of ir one, 
Whoſe Wealth and Wiſdom eminent were known 3 
Honours right Principles from the Breaſt he drew, 
Juſt to Juſt Kings, and to his Country true: 
Concern'd in a Stare Change, and rhoughr it” fit 
To Lon. nnd wANES 5A y' 60 ſabmir... / 
Amoneſt his. chief deli the pleaſing care, 
To make wild creatures rame, did ror wane ; 
Tygersand Wolves he from his hands would feed. 
And herceſt Pards-and Panthers gently breed : 
Nay, teach 'em too by wondrous influence; Ax 
The Grace of Reafon. to their Gift of Sence'; 
Make learned Bards, and fiv for State Aﬀairs, 
Of purrmg Cats, (ly Foxes, and/dull Bears ; 
And make'a Parrot, Starling and'/Jackdaw, 
Prate Ethicks, and put Caſes in the Law. 
'Mongft all that on his bounty did'depend, GE 
The Otter was beſt Favorite and Friend, - | 
His Learning being greater than rhe reſt, 
A wiſe Philoſopher as well as Prieſt, 
Till lately tainted with a vanity, 
Which oft attends the Gown-mans quality, 
Opinion poſitive, and ftubborn Will, | 
By which Men ſcarce diſtinguiſh good from. ill, 
His ſence perverting on Ambitions ſcore, 
Malice remain'd, but Wiſdom was no more.  . 

This made him, when the Revolution was, 
And all took Oaths anew, deny the caſe, 
The Abdication, and the granted Right | 
Of the. new. Monarch ; and with ſettled ſpight, \ 
Defert his Livelihoad, his Patron light, 
Then wildly roam abroad.a Malecontent, 
mb mad againſt the Government. 

'V.Vhen. Tray, a. Setting-dog of famous Notes. | | 
RefpeRing both his Qualities and Coat, As 


The Fable 


As one beſides that had his infide known, 


of the 


VVhen former ſecrets they exchang'd alone, 


VVhen Friends and fellow Servants at 


one Board, 


They ns'd to taſte the bounties of. their Lord, 
Reſoly'd to find out his Abode, and then 
Friendly perſwade him to return agen, 

Which to perform he beats the River. (ide, 


Where th' Otter: did in Solitude abide, 


' f 


O'rregrown with Spleen each'bright revolving 24 =gz 
Till Night came on, thathe 6: hot y 
Cloſe ina hole, at an old- Willows root, - 


Which ore the ſtream did ftraggling branches 


And thus his fentiments began. t 
Tray. Why was it given: ye to 
Equal with any Otter in the Land, - 


_ 


To let. ye thus that Underſtanding ſpoil Rpt oh 
By fooliſh pride, and obſtinacy vile 7 Ao ; 


Reaſon I'm ſure you cannot forfeit ſo, 
Nor are what really youſeem in ſhew. 


and, 


You know I am familiar with your heart, 


Know well your frailty and your juſt 
Have noted by ſome humours/ 
What is for Conſcience, what” 
And therefore would not ha 
Of ſuch ſlight cauſe, commir- 


this hi 


ert, 


Te leave our Houſe, vut friendly Counſel hear, £ 
Confeſs your fault, go home agen and ſwear. ' 


Otter. He muſt have much-moreskill-than thou art raught; 


Can make one of my Kidney own a fault, 

For whilſt my Sophittry can ſtand my friend, 
Such Arguments come ſeldom to an'end- - _ - 

I thank thee for thy kindneſs, honeſt Tray, 

But am reſolv'd, whatever thou canſt fay ; 
Thou know'ſt:I know how far thy gifts extend, 
What Providence has given, and-to'what end ;. 
I know thy Wit can tel how far behind, 

To ſet the Covey, and which way. the Wind, 

- Lick Patron, do as he would have thee do, 


And if the Times turn, change to Tur 


k or Jew : 


' And without further reach, when this is done, . 
Then ſtill to gnaw the ſelf ſame Marrow» bone. 
But there 1s difference 'twixt thy: Parts and mine,. 


As ought twixt Temporal, ; and things 
Thy ſtint of Merit eafily is ſeen, 


: Divine, 


Mine now: begins-to be, but has not been, 
Nor was I then (whate'r thou. thinkſt) unwiſe; 


When ſubtly I forſook myBenefice-: 


Had that been kept I could not be-ſevere, 

Nor let the ſtrength of my ſhrewd Parts appear; . 
Sullenneſs gains reſpe& , and often fear : 

If meek, I ſhould be always what I was, 

But as I m {len I ftand fair for Place,, 


r for prey, 


| ne ſtream d1d | aches ſhoor, 
He found him lying with/his Noſe on ground, 


It 
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It makes the world refle& on my deſerts ; 

Confider, arid :ike notice of mv. parts; 

E fpecially when diibious Þ appear; 

Jn myſteries I would not have men cieer.. - 

Tray. Nay, you have always been a duvious Creature 3 

Your faith ro0.as aniphibious as.your narure;; 

For as you are both Fleſhwand Filh by kid, 

Of ſuch edd fort ef mixture is your mind : 

'Fo pleaſe your Apperite can have .the Flood, 

Or for {ame dainty Morſel hunt the Wood, 

-And as by Nature taught; you-can gevour 
*Far Trours in Rivers, or young Lambs or Sore. 
So can your Soul's warm faculty digeft, . 62% WY 
Each kind of Tener from each Kindof Prieſt.” 
Tope down draught Orthodox hike other Bud, 
Then warm the ftomach with a ſtrong——Trar/z. 
_ Argue the Canſe on either fide with eaſe, 

As matters vex ye, cr as matters pleaſe. 

But in what mulerable caſe ishe, - 

That chus depends on your Divuuty: 

For if, as 1 believe, your only rule | 

Is meer Hypocriſy your Flock-to fool, - -. - 

To preach up each each Religion m each kind, 
"When neither has the power Fourſelf to bind ; 

As by your Writings is explain'd to. many, 

Firſt you re for one, then tother, than fcarce any 3 
How wretched wili your Proſelytes appear, 

Who are to-find their Heaven, but know not where, 
And tho =; gifts cannot of yours take place, 


vi 'T hope I ſtill may equal ye in Grace. 
v4 I a& Obedience to the King and Laws, 
| ' Led by the Wiſe, own Juſtice in the Caule. 


E Obey the Apoſtle and the Higher Power, 
I Not ſhuffle off on th conſciencious Score. 
When what I would infinuate for Zeal, 
Is only the efte& of ſtubborn Will, 
» As yours 1s now, elſe why this juggling Arts 2 
'K Ottor. Fool, han't I ſaid before --to ſhew my parts. 
ol 4 | 7 III make the Government diſtinguiſh me, 
4 Tray. 'T'will rather puniſh your Hyprocriſy. 
| Ottor. Sot, what thou call it Hypocriſy is Wit, } 


. _  Tray.Nothalf ſo much, as when men draw the Net, 
To ſnare the heedleſs Partridges I ſer ; 
Learn'd in the craft I was defign'd by fate, 
I wiſely a&, but you prevarricate, 
And amply led by blind opinion try, 
To vend for pious Grace rank Fallacy, 
Otror. Halt thou obſerv'd my life,and can't thou ſay, 
My Duty I ve negle&ted any way. 
Are not my ARions regularly known, } 


And my Devotions ſeen thro all the Town. 
T7a).Ay,that's the deepeſt miſchief in your Gown. 


- 


vs 


ls form the Brain, an 
temper his reproofs muſt be endu'd, C 


_— 4 ; - Of | 


Atvicions Prieſt that holy form dozs take 
1s the moſt powerful Villain Hell can make. 
For there's the garb of Sznctity to hide 
All Malice, Lewdneſs,” Avarice or Pride. 
He has too, when there are invectives made, 
Wit to contute, and Learning to evade. 

e ignorant Laity have no ſuch power 
They re but Jackalls, 'tis the ill Priefts devour. -* 

But as T've ſhewn a bad, ——I Ul now deſcribe, . 
Dall as b am, 6$908 oneof your Tribe; 
Wiſe, juft, and humble, he that Souls would win, 
With modeſt reaſon muſt diſcourage fin 3 © 
Gentle and mild, his pious Cauſe mult plead, 

T, yet not break the Head. 


Boys may be ſnubbd, butMen will think. rude, 
And nee by rough Admoniſhment turn good, 

Of Life exemplary, of heart lincere, . = 
Who next his Soul, holds King nd Country dear. 


© Who power and riches reckons trivial things , 


Who to the poor his own white Manchet brings ; 
Whodeals in no My pacrPaehor nd 
That's a good Prieft——if youare ſuch I've ly. 

ght this impious Age 2? 


What Precepts have you | . 
inft-the Stage, 


Ott. Why, I have writa 
Been' tickled with their $ | 
And now have-publiſh'd it with ſighs and tears. . 
Another too, where he that makes inſpection, ' q 
May find in one place againft pride objection, ” $ 
Another, where 'tis made a chief qfpagin, | 
Both Books ſo fine, as will, for all your railing, * 
Soon do my work, for I have friends prevailing. 

Tray. And then you'll ſwear: | 

Ott, Sir, I can Jeftsendure, 

Tray. I know you will ; 

Ott. Well, firſt let me be ſure 
In the mean time tis ft I look demure. 

Whatever vices ſecretly I wear, 
I 11 bea Saint in ſhew,; none ſhall appear. 


Tray, How's that 2 you ſay you'll be a Saint in ſhew,-. 


And yet am told, were yeſtzrday a Beau. 
Wore Coat o'th' modiſh Cut from Doyley piece, 
And Peruke long, to grace Canonick Phiz. . 
How can that parallel with Robe Divine ?” 

Ott. T'll make it do'r, to further my defign. 
My Book already has alarm'd the Town, 
I ve pall'd their taite, and any thing will down. 
The publick Vogue is gain d 


And now you'll find ic of itfelf roll on, 
Well painced crilesdo their ſenſe deceive, 
And what they like they-ealily believe. 


hos 
ure - $4 ſever. long years, . 


L've movd the ſtone. . 


Tray. 
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Tray. But can your Fallacy on ſuch impoſe, 
That have our Doctrine of Allegiance choſe. 
Can they be blind to your bifronred look, 
Not ſee your Craft, becauſe they like your Book; 
It cannot be--- your-- Attions and your Print, - 
Too plainly ſhew that on both ſides you ſ{quinr. 
Keep both in hand, rill offers come o fair, 
J* You may ſay Conſcience did miſtake——and ſwear : 
4: This, ſuch difcerning Eyes muſt ſee a little. 
I: Ott. Some do, but ſeme are blind ſtill as a Beetle; 
I. I have had thanks for ſhewing the Stage Vices, 
4 Spite of Ab/olving, and ſuch bold Caprices. 
if {m a ftrit, tough Non+juror in opinion, 
That wiſh Le Roy were routed of Dominion. 


The Government ſubvertgd, Pulpit too, aa 
1's Unleis my Model could fet up the true. 
| j | And y<:i've wheedled, fome by ofofſy parts, 
'} To think ofa reward for my deſerts, 
| | This now 1 dare confels; to thee; and more, . 


Becauſe I know thy Nature, Wit and Power: 
How. far thy little ſpite can do me wrong, 
> Which 15, alas, no further then thy Tongue. 
# Know then, your Patron raſhly took the Oaths, 
Ts Which he believ'd 1'd do for Food and Cloaths. 
He us d me like 4 Servant of {mall Note,” © 
» Affronting thus my Oftice and my Coat , 
For which I left his Houſe, deſpis'd his Glebe, 
And like a Spider now will ſpin my Web. 
Till one or t'other richly does provide, 
| For that juſt Meric, which thou call ſt my pride. 
| So honeſt well-nos'd Tray, let us ſhake hands, 
"8 *T will become thee, to busk o're ſtubble Lands. 
8 For near that Cops, I a large Covey ſaw, 
FF Run home, then make em get the Net and draw, 
+ But touch no more Divinity nor Law. 


| [ Tray. No, faith, Sir, I 1] go home, ſtraight o're theſe macs! 
| 


And make'em bring my Patrons ©!toz-Hounds, 
To {c6wryour Worſhip from theſe ſhady bounds, 
For fince 'tis only miſchief you deſign, 
| And hope to get preferr'd, by cheats Divine. 
| Flt do my banter d Countrymen this Grace, 
' To ſee you worry d ere that come to pals, 
FI ſend ye thoſe ſhall make you caft your Fleece, 
| As well as late you calt your Benehce. . 
: | Your Duckings and your Tivings ſhall not do, 


Nor your cloſe holes ſ:cure when they pu. ſue. 
bf Tear own Deſertion then ſhall be diſcaſt, 
4 Wilt all chat are ro King and Country juſt, 
Shall hallow to ihe ſport, and Iczave each home, 
f [ To view the Maile-contented Orrors doom. 
* 


Ott, Foul, rathec than he ſnapp'd, Tk take 4 tree. ; 
THE 


Tra. And faith, as you ve delerv'd), one fit may be 
Whoſe Branches grc'v not from one [to ck but three 
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The Campaigners. 
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Act I. Scene I1.- 4» Eating- Houſe. 


Enter Van Scopen ard Maſcarillo, the firſt dreſt in Blue, 
Lac'd with Gold Galloon, the other Genteely in Black. 
Maſe. 
D And once more welcome from Pars — Well, and 
'how doſt like my Country, hah —1 ſee by thy 
Roſie Gills and theſe 'Collofs here —matters have gone very 
well with thy Belly — the Embaſſador won't ſpare the Kings 
. Purſe, he will have good meat and drink, Tl fay that for him. 
Van Sc. Yes faith, the meat"and drink was nouriſhing enough 
in itſelf, 'tis true, if it were not always condemn'd tobe ſpoyl'd 
by the damnable Cooks and Butlers. But your true French-man 
will fit playing with his Plate, talk out the whole time. of dinner, 
and faſt. at your Table, if he has not his own favourite Kickſhaw, 
and the Meat is not dreſt his way. | 
Maſc. And when a Diſh does come up our way, *tis metamor- 
phos'd ſo, you can't know it' I warrant, hah. oy 
Van Sc. Know it ; no nor taſte it neither, when I have expe&- 
| £d to have been Repgal'd with a-good ſlice from athing that look'd 
like a Rump of Beef, I have found my mouth full of Eggs and 
Herbs, Suet and Onions, Hogo'd with Garlick, and burnt with 
Pepper — oh wou'd the Cook were hang, then thought I; when 
ſtrait ro quench my Choler, and'make amends, I call for a Brim- 
mer, and then they give me a Glaſs of Water, juſt coloured with 
three or four ſpoonfuls of Claret, a little of which is no ſooner 
down, but up comes a curſe after it, a pox take the Dog the 
Butler. LS 
Maſe. To give a right Dutch-man Water with his Wine is an 
abſurdity, chat faith Brother I muſt needs ſay deſerves a Curſe ; 


our Blockheads ought to comſider the conſtitution of your Coun- 
. -B try, 


Ear Brother in Iniquity, here's to thee. (Drinks. 
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ery, and femember they always live up to the mouth in water, . 


- Where, like Ducks, they no ſooner come out of their houſes, but 


they may, if they pleafe, fwim to any place of bufinefs ; and 
when the affair is ended, if they. are thrifty, and would ſave 
Shooe-leather, they may Dive home again. 

Van Sc. Why, how now Scoundrel, what, at your quirks and 
Jeers, hah? Well, as much Water as we have, we make it turn: 
to better account, that you do all that barren land of yours in . 
Gaſcoigne, and Picardy; how goes the beſt Wheat a buſhel, 
hah ? butthat T think few of you-poor Raſcals know ; you for- 
]et your Brown-Georges, ye Rogue, ye do. 

Maſe. No, not now in time of Peace, when we can per 
ſome of your Dutch Butter to 'em, Sirrah: — but hang: ye, leſt 
my Satyrical Wit ſhou'd provoke--a Combat of Snick or Snee, 
here's the. Embaſſador's health ——I begin thy Maſters firſt, be- 
cauſe you ſhall follow with my Monſieurs in its turn. Come, 
tope away. Drinks, 

Van. Sc.. Ay, with all my heart, tho gad, methinks I'm ſo fine, 
it-goes againſt the grain to call*'any one Maſter now.. Prithee 
how doſt like me: here's a dreſs, here's a ſhape, [ Struts abow] 
here's an Air of Quality ; my Maſter ordered me to put on my 
old Livery when I came away, but gad I lookt methought ſolike 
an Officer, that I could not obey him. Wharum Deevil ne Ick 
bin vane Embaſſador too, why an't I an Embaſſador too — As 
T. was walking in the Paris Twileries tother day, ah how ſweetly 
the found came. ro my ears of the poor Rogues crying, 
bleſs the noble Coptain, make way there for the Collonel, for 
by my garb, all thought me one of theſe at leaſt. 

Maſc. Eſpecially when ſeparated from the Ambaſſadors Reti« 

nue. ' 
Van. Sc. And that I took care to be as often as poflible, to 
follow the intrigue I had with a rich Merchant's Daughter there. 
You may ſee by this the value of good Cloaths, Brother. This 
Coat of mine got me into the Company of the prettieſt Rogue, 
and ſo into her Fathers houſe, from thence into her Chamber ; 
and had not the plaguy Ambaſſador diſpatch'd me away inſtantly 
with Letters to his Siſter here, I had got into her Bed, the night 
following e'gad, under the Title of Min Heer Floamder Belchman, 
Beunce Dender Van Scopen, Collonel of Horſe, and one of the in- 
timates of the Amballador. 

Maſc. Odfſo, 'twasa great diſappointment to your Excellency 
I confeſs, Sir, and for my part,jtho I don't glitter ſo much as you 
do,. yet the Marquis my Maſter being in mourning for his Mo- 
ther, gives mg as genteel a garb, as 1 think any man of Quality 

| | need 
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_ have, which I induſtriouſly ſtrive to improve you may be 
ure. | 

Van Sc. How, pray, an't like your Honour? | 

Maſc. By intriguing with the Waſher-woman without doors to 
wear his Shirts, and within doors to filch his Cravats, and trans- 
form the reſt of his Linnen. | 

Van Sc. Very w@l, noble Sir, my ſervice to ye agen, [Drizks,] 
Why troth, a man may ſee the happy turn of times, and th' 
advantage the Peace brings with it, in your honours alrer'd air 
and behaviour — Why who the Devil would take us now for 
two Footmen, (Beth ftrutting about. 

Ataſe. He muſt beduller than any thing belonging to the De. 
vil, that does it, Brother, I'm ſure of that, But come, we us'd 
to be open hearted, and tell one anothers employments. Prithee 
what can be thy haſty expedition hither from the Ambaſſador, 
what ou jealous of his Siſters Marrying in his abſence, Tillay 
my life ? : 

Van Sc. He is ſo, and ſince we were always Brother Sterlings in 
managing and diſcovering ſecrets to ohe another, thou ſhalt 
know all. His Noſe is bor'd, the young Lady has ſurrendred to 
ſome body. We have in Braffels here, a certain finical ſpruce Fop, 
a kind of a Flanderkin Beau, who is Preſident of the Council of 
Trade here. His name is Bondevelt, and who, I believe, has en- 
ter'd the Cittadel already, for there's certainly a Kid born, andI - 
amt wait to night, upon ſome new Empleyment of hers, the 
Louis d'ors will come in freſh, ye Rogue, and 7ace is the-word. 
Come now, what news on.your fide? 

Maſc. Why you muſt know, I have for ſome months-laſt paſt 
been entruſted by my Maſter, as a Spy-over my Lady, he having 
noted ſome looſe carriages of late in her, and to day an occafion 
was offer'd to confirm his ſuſpicion, ſhe ſending. me with a.Let- 
ter to an Engliſh Collonel lately come over, and about an in- 
erigue I'm ſure. What the event will be, I ſhall know hereafter, 
and then, Brother, we'll find further leifure to conſult. 

Fan $c. In the mean time let us conclude, that whilſt men are 
fatigu'd with too much Employment, and women lye idle with 
too little, Horns muſt infallibly happen on one ſide, and- braw- 
lings and heart-burnings on tother: And ſo your Excellency's 
moſt humble. For I think I hear a voice you are acquainted 
with, 'tis your Friend and Companion - the Marquis, and ſome 
others. [Call within. Hey | Maſcarillo.] For my part I hate a 
mix'd Company, and therefore I'll take the Flask, noble Sir. 

' Maſe. And I the Glaſs, an'tlike your Honour,and we'll retire 
into the next Room, Exeunt. 
B2 Enter 
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Enter Dorange and Kinglove. 
Dor. What, have we dropt the Maquis? 


King. Only, whilſt he diſpatches Orders to his Lacquey ; drop 


him, no, he'sof toornicea Pundtillio for that; to pare from his. 


Company without the Decorum and Ceremony proper, would. 
be to him an rudeneſs unpardonable. 

Doran; 1 never ſaw him till laft night with thee, but he ſeems 
to me a fellow of good fenſe, and humour, I like him better 
than any Frenchman I have met with a great while. 

King. Why, faith, I think he has leſs affeQation than moſt of 
'em, and tho he talks a little more perhaps than comes to his 
ſhare, yet 'tis commonly good matter, which makes ſome amends. 

Dor. And ſo civilly addreſs'd too, that a man is not ſo weary. 
as one us'd to be, with ſome of the reſt of. his eternally tattling, 
Countrymen. ben 

King. I intend to oyl his Tongue if I can with a good Bottle. 


Powerful Champaign will diſcover what imperfeQions he has in-, 


fallibly, as well as what wit. 

Dor, Nay, I don't look upon him as a Solon neither, for Thear. 
he's marry d but odly. 

King. To old Lafroon's Daughter, a ſordid-rich Hunks of Blow, 
T have ſeen her, but have no acquaintance. 

Dor. Is ſhe pretty? + : 

King. Yes, faith, and I'm told witty, airy, and muſical, but 


coquettiſh as a little Devil,” a great Baſſett-player, and like the 
Jew her Father, the moſt inſatiable Lover of Money. And you. 
know, friend, when ever a woman too.well loves that, ſhe wilt 


ſoon be brought to do another thing that we love, for that. 

Dor. Ay, that's moſt certain : And yet I could wiſh a pretty 
Charming Creature thatT had a Letter from this morning, had 
that covetous quality, tho I were a hundred Piſtoles the worfe 
for't to morrow. Come, Frank, thou'rt my friend, and ſhalt 
give me thy judgment of it, I'll tell thee a pretty adventure, 


King.Come on,all yours us'd to be pleaſant,eſpecially that of the- 
Merchants Neice you enjoy'd at London, and in ſearch of whom. 


you now come. hither Collonel ,but pray. take care, d'ee hear,the 
Plot of it be'nt too Knotty, for it you are for Riddling you may 
ſearch an OEzipus for me, faith.. 

Dor. Oh, this is plain*enough for the Meridian of thy under- 
ſtanding I warrant it; know then Frank, that ſtanding this 
morning at the Shop door of acertain Goldſmith, where I ſome- 
times have exchange of Money for my Expences, as I was put- 


ting up a hundred- Piſtoles into my Purſe, which TI had receiv. 


there, jult over againſt me ſtopp'd a Coach in mourning, with > 
Lac 


a 


C4: 
Lacqueys behind it, in which wasa Lady of a moſt incomparable 
Beauty and Feature , ſjhe ſtood talking to a Shop-keeper 
about ſome of her affairs, and at the ſamegnitant, tho ſhe turned 
away her Face, yet ſo pretty a hand lay 'upon the Glals on the 
other ſide, that it diſcovered the moſt delicate ſamp!e of the 
whiteſt Skin that ever cas'd a Beauty of Fifteen. 

King Rhime i'gad, and Rapture, — very well, Collonel, go on. 

" Dir, Charm'd with the ' ſight, and in an extafy, I could nor 
ceaſe from crying out aloud, and'in a Tone ſhe miget be ſure to 
hear me. I'd give theſe hundred Piltoles in my hand to enjoy her 
but one night. 

King. A handred Piſtoles —- enough for a hundred Princeſſes 
igad — well well, when's 'the Aflignation, where's to be the 
Bower of Bliſs ? there was a Coronet behind the Coach, I know 
Collonel it muſt be quality at leaſt, a hundred Piſtoles -—- ſte - 
took ye at your word I'm ſure. ; | &* 

Dor. Quite coiitrary- for that time faith, for preſently away 
rowl'd the Coach, and my poor panting heart trundled after it 
as faſt , till diſtance” kept my Eyes from guiding it farther. Ah - 
Frank , 'tis a pain to nie even to tell thee what pangs of diſquiet * 
I felt for two long hou rs after : but then, as if the God of Love 
had ſeen and pittied the poſture'T wes in, of down-caſt Eyes 
and Arms acr walking alone on the Parradt, I faw on 
the ſudden ſtanding juſt before me , and offering” this Letter, 
one of the Footmen of my- ador'd Goddels. 

King. So, then I hope you had juſtice done, however —— 
And dearCollonel,I beg thy pardon for leflning the Merit of thy 
office. What a plague did.I talk of Quality for, when I might 
kriow, like a fot as I was, a hundred Piſtoles is: a 'price- fit for 
none but a Goddeſs. Fove himſelf, who was the firſt Whore- _ 
maſter we read of, that ever gave money , for all his ſhower of 
Gold ſo talk'd of, gave his Miſtreſs Dazaz not a farthing - 
more. - 

Dor. Well, prichee hear the Letter, which is penn'd {of cun- 
ningly; between threatning and encouragement, that gad | think - 
Il want an OEdipzs indeed to falve ic. Prithee obſerve; 

| 


| LETTER + 
Sir," Be afſur d, that I think my ſelf very —_— at the word: 
1 heard you ſpeak this morning. How dave you inſolently ſes price upon 
a perſon of my Rank: Render your ſelf t9 the juſtice of my Reſentments - 
therefore, and come to morrow night at nine,” to the Houfe with the little 
Gate, next" to the Chequer'd Poſts in the ' High Street, to anſwer "your 
accuſation, or expe&+ all that can be fear'd from a Woman wrong 4 ans 


Angry. | Hah 4 
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the hundred Piftoles have made a breach in her heart, wide 


more dat you have bring me into de Company and bon Grace 


to the great Monarch of France, Vivar. | 


Haii==What thinkſt thou, is ſhe in earneſt or in jeſt ? 
King. Tn earneſt by Heaven, Collonel, but 'tis the right way 


than a Cannon Ball at a hundred yards diſtance would in a plant 
of three inches. Ws | 

Dor. Hugh —-T think ſhe means fairly, and won't take the 
Money ſure ; for all her jsſting-.. However, gad F'm reſolv'd to 
venture, but not without being well arm'd tho. ll carry a pair 
of pocket Friends with me, and a gcod Sword,and then Love be 
my guide, I defy treachery, 

Kino, Here comes Moatieur, don't truſt his Tongue however. 
with the fecret, for all your good opinion of him. Oh — 

Enter Bertran. 

Monſieur 4ſarqui, the warmth, the foul of good Company, ye 
are welcome, you have been too long from us, we freeze with- 
out. ye. | 

Dor. The Campaign, tlro never ſo good, would ſeem pall'd 
to us, Sir, unleſs your pleaſant converſation gives it a relliſh. 

Bert, Sir, T am your moſt ver humble ſerviture. [Compliment: 
Dor.]And yours MonCher Monſieur. (To Kinglove) Mafoy you 
alway do me too much d honour wid your Gentileſſe, your 
grand grand Courteſy, Iam oblig'd to your generoſity Eterne- 
tement, ver much for your good ward and civility, but much 


of dis noble Sentleman here. | To Dorange. 

Dor. 1 dare not vie with ye in Compliment or Courtly Ex- 
preflions, Sir, therefore only can ſay, that my heart and incli- 
nations are faithfully at your ſervice. 

King... Sir, both the Collonel and my ſelf ſet a greater value 
upon the bleſſings the Peace brings us, having by it been obliged 
with the knowledge of you. - Embrace. 

Dor. Hey Waiter ! Fill-Glaſſes, and give mea brimmer. Come 


Ber:i. Along Meſlires, I will do ye de reaſon wid all min heart, 
and tanke you vor your great goodneſs, brave, brave Collonel - 
Morbleau, Sir, vat wonder have I hear of this Shentleman,how- 

2yond expreſlion Valliant he behav'd himſelf at Srenikirk, after 
viſh the next Campaign in de moſt fameux Battle of Landen, he 
had his Arſe ſhot, beſide have receave two tre wound at the 
Hory Siege of Namur, Ah, I have no breath enough to 
{peak. 

Dor. Oh no more, no more, let me beg ye, Sir. 

Kirg. Nay, Collonel, the Marquis does ye but juſtice. 
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Bert, Moſt veritablemen dere vas no oder fame but of de brave 

ollonel Durange and his prodigious Aion ma foy Sire. I tell 
you noting bur de grand trute —— Ay, twas ver well for us de 
Cace vas made in-de good time, Motbleau, 'tis one miracle dat 
we have held out fo long. 

Dor.” Faith, not to flatter our ſelves, I muſt think Sir, 'twas a 
double Miracle that we did as we did. | 

King, Oh: 'tis without diſpute, that we had the worſt of it at 
Steenkirk by mach, though our.Men fought bravely 'tis true, 

Fert. Like de fiery Draggon, beſides vat you call de worſe, 
it vas your Complitance, your grand civility dat give us de be- 
tra, | 

Dor. A very pretty Complaiſance teruly,but then Sir what think 
ye of Landen, were not We—— 5 

Bert. Aw, we were beatendere by dis light — confoundedly. 

King. Nay then Monſieur I muſt needs think your cons 
Coes your Country wrong, did not we retire over the River ? 

Bert. Yes Morbleau to rally ten time more ſtrong de oder fide. 

Der. Weloſt our Cannon. 

Bert, For't negligent to ſhow you-conld beat us wid only de 
Sword. 

King. Come, come, pardon me, indeed we were worſted. 

Bert. Pardonne moy auſi indeed you vere not 

Dor. Fye, fye, you know we were a little. 

Bert, Nono, Sir, not one jot. 

King. We were, we were. 

Bert. No no, no no. 

Dor. Oh you forget, you forget. | 

Bert. I remember very well da't we were ver muſh mawle and 
dat 

King. Pray Sir hear mea word or two. 

Bert, Not on 'dis pray Sir, for 'tis we were beaten, 'tis we were 
beaten, and dereforel beſeech you Sire. ER. 

Dor. But Sir give me leave a little, did not we—— 

Bert. Fernie you did all de brave ting in de warle Sir,. and you 
are no beaten, nor you ver no beaten, nor you no canbe beaten. 
[ Speaks ſo faſt that he hinders them from anſwering | Meffires ] 
beſeech you receave my obligements, as de recall Efforts of mine 
ſenſible 6pinion, it muſtzbe ſo, ic muſt be {o, not van ward more, 
It fall be ſo. : 

Dor. Nay, if it muſt and {hall be fo, the French Complement 
{ll cars it, ; 

King. Ay,» beſides all things conſidered, he 15 not fo much out 
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of the way neither. 


Der. Come then, faich, Sir, we'll e'n make a drawn battie ont 
and own we had knocks on both t1ges. | Bert. 
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"Bert, Wid all mine hearr, but to ſpeak of to beat de brave 

<-Officer Engliſe, it muſt never be 1ay.Come here's one Bumper, a 

A health Delicie Humani generis,to the Immortal Monarch of Great Bri- 
tain, along Viver, 

"Dor. Come let's ſit down 

1t 


would we had ſome Mulick to 


- King. And that we will have preſently, for here is a waiter in 
the Houſe, ſings well, and a new thing ht for the purpoſe, call 
him up there, ſing the Song ofthe new Reformation. (Sorg here. 


Dor, Very well Sir —--- ,de'e hear, {core a Dollar into the 
reckoning. : | 

Bert. Two, two, fcore two ye, merry ſcoundre}, in honour of 

' de gran d Roy de Angleterre, LEnter Scopen ſtrutting about. 


"Dor. How now, who have we here? 
King. Oh I know him 'tis one of the retinue of the Spaniſh 
Ambaſſador inFrance, ſent back hither I ſuppoſe on ſome aftair. 
: Dor. Hum, I ſhould have taken him for my Counterpart, if 
| the Man had been like his dreſs. | 
Yan Sco Gentlemen there's Min Heer the Burgo-maſter below, 
who made his Requeſt to me to tell ye, he would ſpeak with the 
Marqui Bertran tholl, loll, lol. [ Sings. 
Bert. Oh dat is ver true, he is my Neighbour ſhentlemen, he 
: live next door to me, and I appoint him to meet me here, hark 
you Sir, (to Kinglove) one word wid you, fall he come up, he has 
.de rare humour vill make you Jaugh, mofbleau une Eſtrange 
Coquin extream Comick. Hark inyour Ear. 
Dor. Well Sir I ſee you're very fine. [Dorange and Scopen tare 
at each other, 
Van Sco, Indifferent Sir, — but I ſuppoſe I am well dreſſed, I'm 
{ſo like ye, tholl, ToM, loll, Toll. { Sings and Strut; about. 
Dor. Ha, ha, ha, fawcy puppy Ruan, methinks they 
might have ordered theſe ſcoundrels tho ſomething elſe for fools 
ts gape at, than the garh of an Officer, I find this fellow thinks 
himſelf no ſmall fool in't, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. —_ 
Van Sco, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, - | 
Kine, Oh T'il ſpeak to him ——de'e hear Collonel the Ma rqui 
ſays, the Burgo maſter's a rare humow- ilt, ,and hat's the Company 
of a'l Officers, and the Souldiery, he was lately the chief Voter 
for dishanding the Army, now if we could any way diſguiſe ye 
he ſhould come up and divert us a little — Waiter, has your Ma 
fter ne're a Cloak, thy Eat will ſerve. | 
Waiter. Yes, Sir, here's one hangs up in the next Room. TI 
fetch it. 
Pr. Quickly and Fllbe an Engliſh Merchant of your Acquain- 


Lance. ; Bert, 


| (9) 
Bert, Dat will be ver Pretty — go Sire feſh him up. » [to Scopen« 


Van Sco. Felh him up, tholl, Joll, loll. {Dorange puts onthe Cloak * 
and Hat the waiter brings, 
Bert. Yes, fetch him up — vat a Diable 
Van Sco. Tholl, loll, loll, loll. [ Exit looking ſcornfully on ens. 
King. Monſieur le Marqui you muſt receive him, here he 
comes. 


Enter Min Heer Tomas. 

Bert. Yes, yes, lete me alone I warrant you; aw Monfieur 
Neighbour dis is ver kind, I am glad to fee you Sire, and now I 
beſeech you.give me leave to preſent you to des two ver wordy 
Gentlemen both de Natiff of England, dis de Man of quality at 
de Cour, anddis de fort conſiderable Marchand upon de Exchange 
Royal. . 

Min H. T am fo little us'd to ſpeak French gibberiſh, and this 
Kickſhaw ſputters it out fo faſt, that ſnick me, I can ſcarce un- 
derſtand him.(sfide)Humh aCourtier andMerchant of England de'e 
ſay, well as long as there neer a Soldierly Locuſt, amongſt 'em I 
think I may venture todrink a bottle,andſo without Complement 


T'll ſet me down. [ Sits down. 
Bert. Aw dis be de bon Company aflure you Sir; and fo here be 
Monſieur le Marchands good health. [ Drinks. 


Min H, Well Tope away, he may be a good man for ought I 
know, but doſt hear Monſicur, he muffles himſelf up ſo queerly - 
in his Cloak, that he looks as if he were broke, ſnick me, ha, ha, 
ha, ha, I can't forbear joking, come Sir here isa Brimmer to 
you. | [ Drinks, 

King. With all my heart, and pray now Sir if yare a little at 
leiſure, what news to day, you are a great man in buſineſs, you 
know all. 

' Dor. Ay praylet's hear Sir, what are your Grandees about to 


ay. 

Min H, Why ſnick me, I have been at it amongſt 'emtill I'm 
hoarſe a voting down the raſcalty Soldiery, we have had enongh 
of an Army in conſcience, now Peace is come, down with 'em 
therefore 1 {ay, is't fit that Rogues with long chines andfullCalves, 
ſhould huff and ſtrutt with our Money, in time of Peace, no no, 
disband 'em, pinch 'em, keep 'em low, and we have%em under: 
Cocker 'em, and they'll do the ſame by our Wives, what ſay you 
Sir, with the Cloak is't not ſo? . 

Dor. Aw Varlets, Poitroons Cuckold making Raſcals, wheri the 
Warsare done in my opinion there ſhould be an order, they ſhould 
be all hanged. 

Min BH, Why well ſaid, I havea rich Neice at home you muſt 

GC know, 
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know, ha,* ha, ha, the Siſter to my Nephew the Ambaſſador, a 
ſwinging fat laſs I can tell ye , ſhe's worth two Tun of 
Gold, worſt Penny, and would you believe it, ha,* ha, ha, may 
the next: Poll of Ling choak me, if one of thoſe Poltroons, a 
Redcoat Ragg-Carrier of a Regiment, as lowſie as fowl Linnen 
could make 'em, had not like to have ſnappd her away tother 
day, but we found out the Plot andhe ſcowr'd, ifwe could have 
catch'd the Lobſter we had broyl'd him, fnick me. 

Dor. And he deferv'd it richly, an impudent Raſcal to pretend 
to dare to aſpire to any fortune, but what the War allows. 

Min H. Which he may very well Improve if he be a Thrifty 
Rogue : What, half a Dollar a days pay, fnick me, 'ris a conſide- 
rable thing. : ge 

Dor. Aw too much in conſcience faith, Sir, only the Govern- 
ment isſo wiſe, to let it fall into Arrears now and then beſides 
the Rogues have got a trick now of eating Beef too, anutter Ene+» 
my to vaiour. 

Min H. They have fo; egregiouſly, egregiouſly, and .I have 
read in fome Hiſtory or other, the Army of Hamnibal eat nothing 
but Potatoes. 

Dor. With an Egg or two now and then Sir, as they. marched 
by a Barn and found a Hefroolt; an Egg, come come an Egg 
and a goodHeart's enough in conſcience, if they can't live on 
that, e'en down with 'emy, Pm againſt a ſtanding Army that eats 
Beef, ſnick and ſnee me. 

Min H. Gadzooks, this is a plaguy cloſe fellow, why he's hardec 
than Tam againſt 'em, Tll warrant him a true Engliſhman by 
that, come hearts of Gold, begin another Brimmer, come pro- 
ſperity to Trade; harkee Monſieur, I find this Merchant a nota- 
ble fellow, prithee to what part of the World does he deal ? 

Bert. Mafoy, Sire, Ehave not ask him daequeſtion, but ſpeaka 
ſpeaka your mind, he will tele you preſantlee himſelfe. 

King, Prepare your ſelf Collonel, here's a queſtion coming will 
try your invention. + | 

Dor. Why e're I'll be balk'd, Ill anſwer him in Greek and 
confound at once, his Dutch underſtanding. 

Min H. You are a great dealer, I ſuppoſe, Sir. Pray, if I may 
be ſo bold, in what part of the world is your FaRory, in what 
Commodity do you deal * | 

Dor, Oh, in ſeveral, ſeveral, Sir, I have dealt in all forts and 
lizes. 

X4n. BD. Indico, Cutchine':, Logwood, or Pepper, pray Sir ? 

Dor. Rot his Pepper, how hs Devil ſhall I banter him. (A/c. 
Sir, I'm a ſtranger here, and {omewhat aſham'd to declare my 
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dealings to one ſo eminent, till I know you better, till when--* 
pray, Sir, give me leave in my turn to ask you what you Mer- 
chandize in? 
Min H. In Herrings, Sir. 
Dor. Herrings, . Sir, and does the profit ariſing, allow you Salt , 
and Bread to 'em ? 
Min H.tla, ha, ha, That was the ſimpleſt queſtion from aTrading 
Headpiece, that ever I heard in my fifs (nick me,ſure this is not a 
fool ofa Merchant after all. Cone, Sir, pray now your way 
of dealing? 
Dor. Why, Sir, I dealin Sprats. 
Min H. Sprats, «Sir: IS 
Dor. Yes, Sir, Sprats, but not ſuch as your's are here. I'd have 
you know, mine are a ſort of rare Oleaginous Sprats, Sprats that 
will melt in your mouth like an Anchovy, I have 'em out of the 
South Sea, and the River of Amazuns, and from Peru, Coquimbe, Ca- 
piago, and Salta. T have allo the pleaſure*to have the FaRory on- 
ly to my ſelf, for few Merchants elſe have any. | 
Min H. Faith, Sir, and you have the pleaſure to cat 'em all 
your ſelf too, for never were my guts ſtuiF'd with any of 'em, 
what ſay you Gentlemen ? | 
King. Ah, I've regal'd with 'em a thouſand times, we eat 'em 
with Sugar and Pepper like a Mellon. b 
Fert, Aw dey have de flaveur delliceuz {de grand Monarch of 
Peru, drink 'em alive in Plantain Wine like de Loſh. 
Min H. Sptats of Peru, T never heard of 'em before, ſnick me. 
King. Aw, . they tuin to another ſort of account- than your 
Herrings, Sir, let me tell you that. 
Dor. Another word of a Herring, would make him as Choleric 
as a Cook half roaſted. | | 
King. Ay, and as ſnappiſh as a Dog in a Coach-box, as our old 


friend Fitty us'd to ſay. (Enter Servant and whiſpers Min H. 
Min H. How, my Wife in a rage, ſayſtthou, and would ſpeak 
with me? | 


Serv. Yes, Sir, there's ſomething happen'd concerning your 
Niece, Madam Avngellica, that makes her "roar like a Tempelt : 
yl 5a {ake make haſte home, Sir, to appeaſe her, or we 
all ſplit. 

Min H. Well, well, I come. Waiter, bring to pay. | 

King. I find that fellow has call'd away the Burgo-maſter. What 
are yo.: going already, Sir ? 

Min H, Something very notable has happen'd at home, Gen- 


tlemen. 
Dor. Since our diverſion then is at an end, I muſt beg leave to 
ſay, I have a little buſineſs too. C2 Bert. 
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Bert. Dear Sir, wat pleaſe you alway make me happy, do de 
loſs of your Company make me miſerable. 

Min H. Well, friend, what is't ? 

Wait. Two pound, four Shillings, and four Stivers. 

Min H. How, two pound ye Rogue, 'tis impoſlible. It may 
be you reckon ten Shillings a Flask, but we are no Fools, Sirrah, 
we underſtand buſineſs ; and there s an honeſt Fellow at the ſign 
of the Holland Cheeſe and Pickled Herring, that ſells as good for tive, 
ye Rogue, ſo that the Club comes to——Ilet me ſfze——juſt to 
five skellings, a half, and one Stiver a man, and a kick in the 
guts, Sirrah, for impoſing on us. 

Bert. Oh damn the five skelling, de half, and de one Stiver, 
dere Sirrah, dere is your whole reckoning; and de reſt for your 
ſeif. Waiter bows to Bert. 

Dor. Oh Monſieur, what do ou mean ?' 

King. Faith, Sir, it muſt not be 

' Bert. If you love me Gentlemen, not one word more, I vill 
Court you to take de fame alway, — Allon, allon, Mon Cher. 
Meflires de ting is no wort dis Morbleau. (Snaps his Fingers. 

Ain H. Amongſt French Prodigals, but I have found 

One Stiver ſav'd thus every day, in one year makes one pound. 
Exeunt. 


End of the Firſt AG. 
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Act II. Scene I. 4 Chamber, or Houje. 


Enter Angelica «nd Guſſet. 


Ang. OO)" Heaven ! ſhe has made me quite deaf, my Ears won't 
be able eo perform their office for this week, I'm ſure. 
Gu/. Her noiſe is ſhriller than if a whole Stye of Hogs were 
ſticking; and you may hear her further than a dozen of Powder 
Mills ina ſtill evening : but what was all this ſtorm for, Madam, 
only the Preſidents being here to night ? | 
Ang. For nothing elſe, ſhe having my Brathers private order to 
admit no'Suiter to me ; and in hopes her naſty Cubs, if ever ſhe 
has any, ſhall inherit my Eſtate, which was intail'd on me, for 
life, and after upon' the firft born of either of us, by my dead 
Unkles Will. | 


Gf. 
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Guf. And now ſhe has found out it ſeems her Husbands fiir- 
herance of the Preſidents Courtſhip to ye? 

Ang. Iſuppole ſo, tho neither of 'em imagin the tjue- reaſon 
ff my conſent to his admittance, which is, thou knoweſt only to 
ind the world, and cover the misfortune that happen'd to me, if 
he Child I lately had ſhouid be diſcovered, I know my Eſtate 

il make the tame Prefidenc facher what he never got, when 
v.r there is occalion, Have you pack'd up all its things that 
vere left here into a bundle, ready to be cartied to the Nurſe. 

Gu. Yes; and for fear your Aunt thould, by prying abour, - 
nd en out, I have hid 'em ina hoie under the Garret-ſtairs, 
eady when the Footman comes, who is ordered at ten to night, 
0 be thrown co him out of the Balcony. 

Ang. That's well, and ſo then we can lip out eaſily afrer him 
nſuſpedted, for I'm reſolved to go to night, I have not ſeen the 
lear, dear Creature, this three long days and nights. Hark, what 
oiſe is that, there's ſome body coming life 'tis my Unkle, 
away, away. —S 

Gu/.And by the clapping of herCloſet door, your Aunt has ſeen 
im come in and. is GliSwicg, here will be a foul houſe pre- 
lently, Exeunt. 

Enter Min Heer Tomas. 

Min H. This perpetual Nuſance, my Wife, I find has diſcover- 
ed my furtherance of the Preſidents love to my Niece, whoſe . 
Heirs, if a Match ſhould ſucceed, would fruſtrate the hopes of 
er Eftate's deſcending to mine begotren on her body. Now m 
ealon not to flatter my ſelf is, becauſe in troth I find Fm not ſo 
2pable as her inclinations would prompt, and therefore reſolve 
0 be for the eaſieſt way of profit. Here on one fide the Preſi- 
lent is obliged by Bond, to give me three thouſand pounds for my 
aſfiſtance, and this I keep her ignorant of.. On t'other ſide ſhe's. 
lor having an Heir, forſooth, and hooking it in that way ; nay, 
5 ſo ravenouſly greedy of it, that ſhe plagues me almoſt to death. 
Tomas, (he crys every night, remember the Eſtate Tomas, think 
dn two thouſand pound a year Tomas, tho, ſhe be fo fat, and fo 
incapable of Childing, that an Iriſh man may as ſoon get a Ban- 
ling out of a Bog ; and all the Doors in Town have declar'd 
nothing can ſwell her bigger than ſhe is, but a Tympany. Ecce 
7mm, here ſhe comes. Enter Anniky. 

Ann. So, are you come, Sir Aſſnego? you uſe me very well, 
lon't ye? you are a kind Husband. 

Min H. As far as there's reaſon, Anky ; I have heard too much 
indneſs once kill'd a Good Wife, and therefore I think Im civil 


hou haſt no more on't, ſnick me. 2 
D., 
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Atn, To contrive at anothers marrying my Niece, and fo tofffcc 
get heirs to inherit her Eſtate, when 'ewas deſign'd for the fruit]; 

of my own proper body ; 'tis a baſeneſs like thee ; baſeneſs, wi} 
frigidity, Pil be ſworn, meer frigidity, as the Scholards have it ho 
but, if I live a month longer, Ill have one to connive with'me 
too, I will as I'm a Calvin. | 28: 

Ain H. Why Lookee Anky , as thou knowſt, we have all from Pr 
the Government, Toleration of conſcience for our Souls, foi, 
will I give thee toleration of conſcience for thy Body : Ply, Piy 
abroad 4»ky, with all my Heart, do faich, thy Fat with anotherſÞ;e,; 
Mans Lean, perhaps may make a tolerable diſh, but thou and [ 
have a Relliſh ſo common to one another, that [ deſpair of-everſ; 
making a good Meal, for my part, gadsbores I fancy we lye al-F.. 
ways like two Udders in a Diſh without e're a Tongue. M 

2mm, Queazy Fellows that have no Appetites, can't Reliſh the +1 
fineſt Haunch of Venizon, when a ſtrong healthy Stomach would I, 
feed heartily and be glad of ir. 

Min H. Ay, but if he were to feed upon't ten or twenty years 
together, as 'tis the caſe of us miſerable Husbands,* he wouldbe ſq; 
glad to change it for the Hanch of a Horſe, fnaick me. 

Ann, Miſerable Husbands, miſerable Coxcombs, what wretches 
would ye be withour us, if we ſhould be ſullen and hold 
out a little, what a cringing and ſighing and whining, would all JI. 
the proud pert powderd Puppys make then ; but gadſlidikins, J ;,; 
would 'twere in my power to diſpoſe of our Sex . I'd plague all || c, 
the flaſhy TownFellows faith, I'd teach ye co find fault; this is too || 
fat, or thar's too lean,I'd make ye know, that an Angel Woman is 
your chiefeſt blefling as ſhe's a woman, and like a piece of Gold 
is of true value, whatever coyn ſhe is of, or whatever imprefſion 
ſhe bears» : 

Min H. Say ye fo. Anmiky, what think ye of an Angel Woman 
that has had the Impreſſion of a Baſtard or two upon her, humh? 
Am, Why you'll find her for herWirt andQualities,always too good 
for the fool that got thoſe Baſtards, ſhe has the better of her Cully 
tento one, ſhe made him a right Ninny before ſhe lefthim I war- ; 
rant her. But why do Fthrow away wit upon thee, —— my Con- n 
ccipts are always out ofthy reach, poor Doodle. 6 

Min H., Nv that may very well be fnick me, conſidering that ( 
profundity of yours, bat harkee now you ſhall hear whit you IN| 
aie, you are, Anky, you are a Heteroclite. 

Ann. ATrockeliite what's thatgSot 7 

tin 1, Why tis Anniky to be explained two ways, figuratively 
0; materially, firſt figuratively, 'tis a foul Storm in the thape of a 
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ORſcolding Woman, an ill wind thatblows no body no good, but 
roars and bluſters, without ever ceaſing. 
y Ann. Well, when there's nothing aboard but a' Ship of fools, 
 ifbowever there will be no loſs if any thing be caſt away. 
i 24r H. Hump — the Jade's as ſharp as a Razor, but P11 at her 
agen, fnick me; why then ſecondly to come to the matter, 'tis a 
"Fzrols Barren Hen, that is ſo rank fed, ſhe is incapablc of breed, 
*Fand yet ſo greedy on't, that ſhe is eternally Cackling. 
Jl 4m. Becauſe ſhe rooſts among Cravens that have got the Pip ; 
"Fit Cocks were good, Hens would have Chickens, Clodpate. 
fy MiyH. Humh to be plainer, ſince you provoke me, a Hetero- 
"Q<ice in the beſtſenſe is a Noun whoſe way of declenſion is diffe- 
"rent from all others, I mean an overgrown dowdy Wife, who is 
juſt like a Dining Room joyned to a great hot Kitchen, when ye 
-cxpect to have a good Meal in one , the Nauſeouſneſs of t other 
turns your Stomach, there is a Heteroclite for ye. 
Amn. And there's another Trokellite for you. [ Strikes him. 
'| Mn H. How now Bradamant, how now, is it ſo indeed — 
jaw you ſawcilly attack your Governor, I'll pinnion ye,ye Harpy, 
retently. 
| j Amn. Yellum Hundsfoot, help, murder, murder. | he ſeizes ber. 
Min H, T'll lock ye up over the Stable, faith, heirs, you ſhall 
have heirs, and the great Gib Cat there ſhall Father 'em, —— how 
now Goody Steve, what ſtrike a Burgomaſter, I1l make ye an 
example faith, you ſhall eat nothing but Horſe Beans this week 


for'r, ſnick me. 2 
Ann, Help, help, there, Murder, Murder. {He pulls her out, 


SCENE IL 


Enter Van Scopen. 

Van Sco, The Clock has not yet ſtruck ten, and I find I am 
come a little too ſoon for my.difpatch, there is no ſtirring above 
yet, no light in the Window, nor no appearance in - the Balcony, 
[1] therefore ſtep to the next Tavern to my Brother Meſcarillo, 
and take one Bumper or two, in the mean time, to warm my 
Stomach, *tis a cold raw night, and ſuch a Cordial is very necel- 


lary. [ Exit. 
Enter Dorange. , 

Dor.That I may the readier find the place at my hourof appoint- 
went to morrow, I have reſolv'd,) tho it be dark, to ſtumbie this 
way to night ; this is I'm ſure the Streer, and I ſuppoſe yonder is 
the Houſe with the Checquer'd Poſts ; but where this little Gate 


of the Inchanted Caſtle is, that, wanting Madam Cinthia's aid, 
| is 
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1s now inviſible : Well, I'll content my ſelf with thus much to 
night, and leave the reſt for my dark Lanthorn to diſcover to 
morrow, - * Guſſet comes into the Balcony, 

Gu. Hiſt, hiſt, are you there ? 

Dor. Hah — what's that a womans voice ? 

Gf]. Are ye there, I ask ye ? 


Dor. Ay, ay. 
 Guſfſ. Come underneath then and catch, and ſtay below till 
we come down. Throw: down 4 Bundle and Exit. 


Dor. So, I have got it, but what I have catcli d, or. who the 
evil they take me for, I can't ſo much as gueſs — hum—'ris a 
bundle, and if I feel right —- Silk and Lac'd — oh — for a 
rich . Purchace of ſhining Pearl, or glittering Diamonds, now 
which ſome young pretty wanton has pack'd together to run 
' away to her Lover, from ſome damnable croſs eld Aunt, or con- 
founded Mother-in-Law, whilſt I, guided by my Propitious 
Stars, in ſpite of darkneſs am ordained cobe the lucky ſupplanter, 
ad 'tis apretty kind of an Adventure this, andI hope the coming 
ady, will anſwer my vigorous expectation : the door opens== : 
now dear Goddeſs Fortune. 4 | 
Enter Angellica andGuſſet. 
Guſſ. Van Scopen, Van Scopen, - where are ye 2? 
Dor. Scopen, Scopen, confound it, what a Names that, here, 
here. : 
Ang. Have ye the bundle? 


Dor. Yes, yes. 
Ang. Follow us then and make no noiſe, -ſcftly, ſoftly, [Ex. 


Dor. Gad ſhe's a delicate Creature for ought I know, but the 
very huſh of her voice has ſuch allurement in't, that T'll follow 
her, tho into the Dominions of Prefter Fobn, but Pi] have a ſight 
of my lictle Night-walker, [runs offer them. 


The Scene changes, then all Re-enter. 


Guſſ. $0 now give me the Bundle. 
q Dor. The Bundle, -— humh -— but harkee, amnotlT to, to, 
6 Guſſ. To, to, 'dflife give it me, what's the fellow mad. 
[ rakes it away. 


Ang. Quickly, quickly, and de'e hear do you Seal this Lerter 
and carry it'as it's directed preſently, do it carefully be ſure, and 
therc?s for your pains. | zves Dorange money. 

Enter Fardell with a lighr. 
Oh dear Nurſe how doſt thou, well and how does all within ? 

Fard, Oh mighty well Madam, I have juſt now been ſuckling 
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it I aſſure your Ladyſhips my Milk agrees with the Pretty Crea- 
ture ſtrangely, it chrives mainly Madam. 

Ang. Oh the dear little Angel, I long to ſee it, there Nurſe I 
have bought it ſome neceſſaries — give 'em her Guſſer. [ Exeunt. 

Dor. A Plague take that Jade for ſtanding in my light, I could 
not ſee her face, but ſhe has a rare ſhape, — harkee, harkee, 
Miſtreſs, pray a little of your Light, that I may know how to 
diſpatch away a Letter here, which is in great haſte, [ro Fardell. 

Fard. Ay, with all my heart Sir , . and blefs your good 
worſhip, this is a great honour to ſee you here, intruly this muſt 
be the Gentleman [| afide and Charteſy io Porange] Do.*, Dull, 
bring up che Childs Barrow and Belly-band, [ Runs as to the fairs. 
and a clean Biggen for its head, d'ye hear : Huſly make haſte : 
Pray Sir before you read your Letter, be pleasd to honour me 
with a word or two, for truly I have e'en long'd to ſee ye. 

Dor. So, here's another comical miſtake going forwards ; but 
who ſhe takes me for I may go read in th' Stars. Your Servant 
Miſtreſs, Imoblig'd t'ye. 

Fard. Your Worſhip, I may truly fay in truly, are Father co 
the {ſweeteſt Babe 

Dor. Humh———humh ——— | 

Fard, That ever came into-the world of its kind, I [think in 
Conſcience. Good lack, that your Worſhip can't ſtay, and give 
it your fatherly kiſs, and your bleſſing, poor hearr. 

Dor. A fatherly kiſs ; very gocd: Inſtead of a bundle of Jew- 
els, I have got a Child I find ; but methinks by the Mothers 
dreſs it ſhould be no very ill bargain. 

Fard. Pray, if I may beſo bold, when will your Worſhip come 
and have your bellyfull of kiſſes ? 

Dor. Oh, ſhortly, ſhortly — bur if this ſhould prove ſome Har- 
ridan, ſome Lady of the Game, that wants a Providore for her 
| Bantling, I ſhou'd be finely fobb'd after all. (afide. 

Fard. |'\| warrant the Mother kiſſes it forty times in an hour — 
Weil —in truly 'tis as like your Worſhip as if you had carv'd it- 
with a Chizzel; there your Noſe, and your Eyes, and your 
Mouth fo like ; good lack, to ſee the wonders of Nature. 

Dor. Now, to pet a piece of me will this plaguey Cloutwaſher 
lvelike a well feed Lawyer,or a young Shop-keeper new ſet up. 
But the Lady has given me two pieces here, and theſe tocarry on 
the jeſt ſhall ſerve for hes. Afede. 

Fard. And then its Limbs are, as if they were made of Wax, 
Ti] be ſworn. Well, Heaven bleſs Jour worſhip, you got it 
with a good will, I dare fay for ye, for the pretty Creature is 
moſt notably mark'd, in truly. 


Dor, 
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Der: That's well, and to improve. itz good gifts, there's ſome- 
thing to encourage your care, Nurſe. 

Fard. Oh dear, intraly, your Worſhip is too liberal, and I'll 
indulge my ſelf with Eringo Roots, and Clary and Potatoes, to 
make my Milk more nouriſhing. Beſides, my particular care of 
his Body, it ſhan't want for ſtretching nor ftroking, I aflure 
your good honour-——Doll, why Dol}, I fay—— Ay, this a lazy 
Carrion. Exit haſtily. 

Dor. Hang her, {he has half cattled me into a belief 'tis mine 
'mdecd, but now for the Letter ——That I'm to play the Laquey 
withal, this will, I doubt not, diſcover the true Parents. Let me 
fee, firſt for the Subſcription, To the Preſident Bondevele, near 
the great Cathedral. Good! this is enough to-find out the Fa- 
ther in the firft place, and and if the Mother have ſubſcribed 
her name, the diſcovery will be perfe. 

Reads. Sir, The great reſpe& my Unkle og bf Jou, ſtrengthened with 
his Comm.mds, and your Merit, obliges me to ſet Pen to Paper, to let you 
know, that "tis not by my means, your acceſs to me is hindered, but by my 
Aunts Tyranny, who, for her own ſelfiſh reaſons, debars me from having 
converſe with any body. However, my Unkle and ſhe having fallen out, 
you may have the better opportunity to ſee me with him this afternoon, if you 
value ſo much as you have often proteſted 


Angellica Mendezo. 
Mendezo, and Angellica, By fate it muſt be ſhe, the pretty 
Creature I one night enjoy'd by a trick at her Unkles houſe in 
Londen, who ſince died, and left her his Eſtate, and after whom, 
ſince the Campaign was ended, and the Peace made, heoring ſhe 
was. cometo meeta Brother, I came hither in ſearch — Ay, but 
if this ſhould prove herChild now,and ſhe ſhould be married ſince. 
I went to one of that name What a damn'd unfortunate 
Rogue am I, but hold, this Letter is only a permiflion of 
Courtſhip, that gives me ſome hopes however, and I'll go and 
tind the Lover inftantiy, and- in this my. miſtaken quality of 


Laquey. BOO; 
With ſubciity his deareſt ſecret found, 
And like a cunning Mole work under ground. Exit. 
| Re enter Fardell- 

Fard, Good lack, whatis the Gentleman gone ? I was fo fear- 
ful this ſleepy Quean, ſhould burn the Childs Bed and Blankets, 
I gave her to air, that Iwas forced to run away from him abrupr- 
ly, well he's much a man of honour I proteſt, and I'll colle&t a 
dozen or two of the fineſt words I haye in my budget, againſt he 
comes next, that I will intruly. | 


Exjer 
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| Enter Angellica and Guſlet with the Child, 

Ang. Come Nurſe where are ye ? here's your little charge ex- 
pedcts ye. 
: Ja Ah Doddy beſle it pitty face, Doddy beſle it, Doddy 
bleſſe it, was its naughty Nurſe gon from it, and make it cry a 
Bawl for bubbies, did ſhe fo, did ſhe ſo, aw 'twas a paw Nurſe 
to leave the {weet Sylds fo baſely, fo ſhe was, and catchee, cat- 
chee, catchee, catchee, catchee,- catchee, andcatchee, catchee, 
catchee, catchee, catchee, catchee, tum a me, tum a me, leta 
me do a my Nurſe [| takes i: from Angellica and its downto ſuckle it.] 
Mamma ſays he,. I want my Bubby Mamma, fays he, ah Dodd 
bleſſe dat pitty face of mynSylds, and his picty,pitty hands,andjhis . 

itty ,pitty foots,and all his pitty things, and pat a cake, pat a cake 

Bakers man, fo I will maſter as I can, and prick it, and prick it, 
and prick it, and prick it, and prick it, and  throw't into the 
Oven. : 

Ang. Could one believe the Child would ever ſpeak Engliſh, 
that hears her jabbering to't at this rate. 

Guſſ. Indeed Madam, Ihave always thought it little leſs than a 
wonder. 


Sts gs. 


Y dear Cockadoodle, my Fewel, my Foy, 
My Darling, my Honey , my pretty ſweet Boy » 
Before Ido rock thee with ſoft lullab bj ; 
i, 
m 


_ 


Grove me thy dear Lips to be kiſs, kiſs. 
's acks the Child. 


Thy charying high Forehead, thy Eyes black as Sloes, 
Thy round dimpled Chin, and thy right Roman Noſe, 
With ſome pretty marks that Iye under thy Cloaths, 
Shew thou It bearare one, to F4 s, kiſs, kiſc. 


To make thee grow quickly, I'll do what I can, 

T11 feed thee, III froke thee, T1] take thee a man ; 
Ab then bow the Laſſe, Moll, Betty, and Nan, 
By thee will run to be kiſs, kiſs, hiſs. 7 


"-— 
And when in due (caſon, my Billy ſhell Wed, 
And lead a young Lady from Church to ber Bed, 
bh, welfare the loſing of her Maidenhead, 
When Billy comes near ber tbifs, kifp. 
2 : 
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V. 
The welfare high Forehead, and Eyes black as Shoes, 
And welfare the Dimple, and welfare the Noſe, 
And welfare the marks that Iye under thy Cleats, 
For none are more hopeful to kiſs, kiſs, kiſs. 


Fard. Well; da , da, Mamma fay, I muſt go a peep, pay 
Mamma, pay a Doddy beſſe me , and make me a dood Man, 
ah, egh. [ bows the Child ro ber. 

Ang. Heaven bleſs my Heart and Soul. [kiſſes it; 

Fard. Your Ladyſhips humble Servant, this is the Childs hour 
tog0 to Sleep, and I always uſe them to an hour, there muſt be 
method uſed, Madam, in all things ; good night to your good 
Ladyſhip, leave little maſter to me, you ſhall hear him ſay twenty 
yearhence, he had a good Nurfe I'll warrant ye. [Exit A, _ 

i, 

Gufſ. Good night Nurſe. 

Ang. Good. fortune attend thee pretty Angel from henceforch, 
tho hitherto thou haſt had very little. 

Gufſ. You never told me outhis Hiſtory yet Madam, tho often 

have begun it, and as muchas I remember, was that, whilſt you 
were living at London, in your Unkles houſe, a Spaniſh Merchant, 
who was our Burgo-maſters Elder Brother, to whom being an 
Orphan, you were ſent from Spain, by your Brother. in your 
infancy , and who afterwards dying left you his Eſtate. ; that you 
came acquainted there, with a young Lady your Neighbour, with 
whom you grew ſo intimate, that you were often Bed-fellows, 
ſhe frequently coming to you, and you to her, you began to tell 
me too of a young Captain, that was her Brother ; but at: that 
- part oth* Story, ſome buſineſs intervening you ſtill broke off , 
and left me to gueſs. the reſt imperfedtly, of what now I hope to 
hear. - 
Ang. Thou ſhalt, tho the recital is uſhered with a ſigh, when 
ere I tell it; know then, this Gentleman her Brother, was ſo like 
her in face, ir. ſhape, in voice, height, age, and geſture, that 
when they drefled in one anothers Cloaths,. their Parents and Re- 
lations oft miſtook them ; he as ill Stars ordained it, fancy'd me, 
and being young, wi'd andextravagant,and finding me averſeto all 
looſeCourtſhip refolv'd upon the greateſt piece of Treachery, that. 
ever Maid was wronged by. 

Gufſ. By all that's good Madam, I begin to tremble at my own. 
apprehenſions, | 

Ang. Thy fears are certainly too-true, for having ftalr; out his- 
aiſters® Cloaths one night he came tome, admitted to our houſe, 
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taken for her, I was in bed, and innocently heaven knows mi- 
ſtaking him as the reſt, pray'd him make haſte, which too too ſoon 
he did, for before Morning, with ſtruggling wooing kiffes and 
vows of Marriage, back'd with the treacherous opportunity, he 
broke my firſt refolves and gained his purpoſe, took from my fin- 
ger roo a favorite Ring, with ſolemn Oaths, within 2 days ac 
artheſt to bring another, and a Prieſt to join us ; but oh, the 
perjured wretch, inftead of this, the next News T had, F heard he 
was commanded to-his Poſt in the Army, fince when T have ne- 
ver ſeen nor heard of him. 

Gaf: And this little one was the produtt of that only meet- 
ing ? 

Ang. By all that's good it was, ſoon after this my Unkle dies, 
and Tek me luckily e're my fault was known, his fortune, bur 
afrerwerds finding my ſelf grow big , and fearing ſcandal I re- 
ſolved -to go to Madrid, and diſcover all to my Brother ; I did 
fo, he knew him, and after having generoufly forgiven, andde- 
fired me to ſtay here at Brwxells, promiſed to ſeek the wronger of 
my honour, and force him to do Juſtice, as ſoon as he had f- 
 niſhed his Embaſſy into Fance, for which employment he was 
about that time choſen, and by his Letter now ſent he tells me 
my falfe friend"is come this way towards Enz/and, but that he 
himſelf will be here - to.morrow ; then, if we can find the right 
Father, his Penitence reſtores him, but if not, a jolly Widdow 
paſſes on the formal Preſident, ſeeming at my Unkles ſuir, tho- 
my own cunning,in ſpite of my Aunts Machiawlian plottting ; and 
now thou haſt heard all, let's home and conſult, I know their 
heads are at it. : 

Gufſ. Toldo you Juſtice honour would prevail 
With every man of ſenfe that only heard your tale. [ Exenns. 


SCENE IE 


Enter Bondevelt, Kinglove, and Footmen with os 

Bond. You have now Sir brought me to the door of my houſe, 
T will therefore only diſcourſe ye with a word or two more, and! 
chen good night. You are Sir a young Gentleman, and I perceive 
of ſingular good parts, proſper me 'tis very much, you have not 
apply'd your ſelf mort to buſineſs: 

King. . Troth Sir, all that IT can ſay #& your worthynels on this 
matter is, that my Father bred me of his own opinion, which 
was, that pleaſure is the only buſineſs a Gentleman ſhould apply 
himſelf to. | 

Bond. Oh vile, you muſt give me leave then, hearing thigy to tell 

Ye, 
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+-ye, Sir, your*Father was an Epicute, but your Country England.is 
noted by all conſiderative Nations, for breeding their Progeny 
in that manner ; oh vile notion, a Gentlemans buſineſs pleaſures, 
why-it ſhould be quite contrary, a right Gentlemans pleaſure 
ſhould be buſineſs. 

" King. Why faith $ir, T muſt needs own our Countrymen would 
hardly rake ſuch a one for a right Gentleman. 

Bond, I believe ſs, the reaſon is, becauſe, proſper me, you let 
your Souls ruſt with idleneſs, now my ſharp-ſighted Father, I 
chank him, ſeaſon'd me from the beginning. 

King. Seaſon him, what did he Pickle and Salt bim 2 {[pgfide. 

Bond. | mean he wiſely let me know, ſome of the rough and 
untoward part of I ife in my infancy, my ſeaſoning was the early 

reparing my body for travel and bulinels ; to which purpoſe, he 
ent me at ſeven years old, a Voyage inco Greenland for Whale- 
bone. | 

King. Now my Father ſent me at ſeventeen to the Univer- 
lity. 

Bond, To do what, ſtudy filly Theories, to loſe the ſolid 
Practick, learn Bawdy, under the nickname of Philoſophy, or 
bandy Religion about ſo hard, to be all the reſt of your Life an 
Atheiſt, hah, oh vile Management, there's a whole age loſt, 
miſpent and negle&ted; ſeventeen, why Lhad almoſt finiſht my 
Travels by thactime. 

King. There's the hint ; now will I ſet his Tongue agog to tell 
'em meerly to ſave my ſeif,che plague of Repartee, what Travels 

ray Sir? 

: Bend, Six, every where, I have Travell'd every where, to the - 
Eaſt and Weſt Indies, from thence to the Souwrh America, Panama, 
Guancavellica, Lima, and. Porto Bells, I have rolled in Silver from 
the Mines of Potofi, and in Gold from the River de /a Plata, and 
-che rich banks of the lake of Parima. 

King. What Merchandizes I beleech ye, Sir, whatCommodities 
did you vend there? : | 

Bond, Ah things Sir, that in their nature you'd laugh to hear 
.of, trifles in our parts here, tho there of prodigious value, to 
wit, Thread, Points, Horns, Catcals, Penny Looking Glaſſes, 
Wooden Trumpets, Tin Nutmeg-grater , Braſs, Candles 
Saveals, and the like ; and then the rare Mechanical invention of 
Combs, Knifes, Scizzars, Tooth-picks, Thimbles, Buckles, But- 
tons, Bodkins, with the moſt ingenious Cork-fcrew and incom- 
parable Nut cracker, bring in a. Mint, a Mint of Money, there's 
pleaſure for ye, Sir. Proſper me, what greatgr can there he, 
chan the ingenious oves-reaching ones fellow creature in the way 
of Trade. King. 
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King. That is, he means cheating ones fellow creature in the 
way of Trade. Afede, 

Bind. To do which there are occaſions innumerable, would 
you believe it, Sir, Riches and Treaſure flow there fo plentifully 
that I have had my ſelf a Buſhel of Silver for a pack of Cards, 
and a large Ingot of Gold fora little diminutive unmuſical Inftrus 
ment, vulgarly called a Jewſtrump. 

Enzer Dorange with a Leteer. 

King. Ay, and if that be'nt a lye, than I'm a Droinedary. Aſide, 

Bond. And ſo, Sir, I with yo. well home. Sirrah, wait on 
the Gentleman. ; 

Dor. The Preſident Bondeveh's houſe, Gent. pray which is it 7 

King. That there, Sir ; but here is the Pretident himfeif —— 
Hah who's here what, my dear Collonel ? \ 

Dor. Mum, Kinglove, not a word more, Fm no body. (Softly to 
him,) And pleaſe yourWorthineſs, here'sa Letter for ye. (To Bond.) 

Bond. For me, Sir — But hold, there's no need of Ceremony. 
I know the hand, and find now he's but a Footman for all his 
gaudinels. Reads. 

Dor. No queſtions, Frank, till to morrow, only this, as a 
doughty Hero once faid before, I am going where Love and 
Honour call, return if alive to morrow by twelve. 

King. Speed the Plough, Sir, fare ye well. Exit King. 

Bond. "is very well, friend, and on my word thou'rt a very 
lucky fellow; for I had juſt writ a Letter, which I would have 
early in the morning {cntto the party,in reference to this very af- 
fair -—here 'tis, be careful, and there*s for thy diligence. 

Gives Money and Ex, 

Dor. Good agen — What Sot is he now, that diſparrages the 
function of a Lacquey, additionally grac'd with che praife wor- 
thy induſtry of a well-bred Pimp, and fo forth -—- here's 
four Piſtoles got in three quarters of an hour, and gad fome two 
years ago in Flanders T ſhould have thought my Collonelſhip 
very lucky in poſſeſſion of but half as much. [Van Scopen is 
ſeen peeping in? But money begins to flutter about agen I fee 
now - Stay, how ſball I get this and my ſelf convey'd to 
her, after I have read ie without her knowing I have any light 
in her affair——hah -— by good luck yonders my Counterpart 
(Sees. Van Scopen ) her creaturs, who without doubt has ſtaid art 
the door blowing his Nails ever fince my curioſity made bold 
to ſupply his office ; for now I'm ſure 'twas he thac was intend- 
ed —— I'll accoſt him-—ſo friend well met. ' 

Van Sc, It. may be fo, Sir, ict may be not, Sir, tholl, loll, 


Sings.' 
_ Dor, 
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Dor. Come, come, for all thy ſurlineſs, }'Il prove my elf thy 
friend - I know thee —— know all thy buſineſs too=— 
thou ſtay ſt for a Letter to carry to Madam A4vgellica. Why 
lookee here 'tis for thee—here's the Gentleman too thou art to 
guide thither, and here's two Piſtoles by way of incouragement 
to diligence ——hah — what _ thou ? 

Van Sc. Think, Sir, gd, Sir think ye are much in the right, 
and-my diligence ſhall ſecond your liberalicy, Sir, immediately. 
Fallow me, vir 2 

Der. Why well (aid. 

Thus (vite of Locks and Bars when fowve did wooe, 
Almighty Gold ne're fail'd to ſhower him through. 


Excunt. 


ActIII. Scene I. Angellica*s Chamber, 


Enter Bertran aud Madam La Marquile, 


—__ pricthee my dear, let me have this money, 'tis but 
a hundredPiſtoles,andI may chanceto win five hundred. 
Bert. Ma Chere, invan word den, I will let no mor money 
oupon ſhance, ſhance is de Teefe, de Sheat, de Pickpocker, 
ſhance, morbleau, vill empty min purſe, if I give you any mor 
money for Play, min Deare. | 
Mad. Becauſe I had a little ill luck laſt night, which was look'd 
upon as a Miracle too by all the Baflett-Table, the moſt ski}ful of 
all che Punt blefs'd himſelf toſee't ; for during the time of play, 
I had once from an Alpiew or Paroli, Sept et Ia va, Quinzeet le 
wa, Trent en'le va : Nay, once Soiſſant et le va, and yet loſt all at 
laft, but 'twas a thouſand to.one, my Dear. 
Bert. *Tis one towſan to one but min Purſe get de dam Con- 
ſumption wid your Trent and Sojſſanr, if T give you mor money. 
Mad. What for an Accident, Child ? No, no, I ſhall have 
Inck to night I'm ſure, for Mr Sh«fle-tallies and T'm to be Crou- 
Piere ; I Il follow the winning Knaves, and get Sept and Quince et 
le.va, before anether ſhall make an Alper ; bur I confeſs this laſt 
time I had the Devil of ill fortune, ſuch indeed.that 'tis almoſt 
incredible, I loſt a Sepr et Te va upon an'Eighth King. 
Beri, Moibleau, and voud loſe de Kings Revenue, if you play 
ptay on, dat is moſt veritable, dis gameis fitfor none but de King 
| and 
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4nd Queen to play at, derefore I ſpeak once more ver true, I 
have no more Money ver de Baſlett. 

Mad, But I'm ingag'd in honour to meet my Lady Fatly and 
take my revenge, for. 'twas that hideous Punt that won moſt of 
my Money Tl tell thee how 'twas, Child, ſhe faſs'd me 
every Card I ſet, or when I drew a lucky one it did not go : 
ihe'd make Paroli and Sept e le va upon the ſame Card, and when - 
1 loſt my King four times in one deal, ſhe upon an +odious fil- 
thy Knave, every time wone-Sonica: Did you ever hear the like. 
Sonica ? Oh prodigious ! Every time Sonica ! 

Bert. Dedivla tak my Lady and Sorica too, vat care I vor --—- 
heare dis : come, come, be adviſe and play no more 2 

Mad. What not have my revenge, fthall ſuch a hugeTun- belly'd 
naſty Thump-cuſhion, as my Lady Fatly, make her brags ſhe has 
ſtripp'd me. - No, I'll ſell my Skin -but T'll have my revenge. 
Beſides, does this confilt with your French Honour, . Sir, to have 
me ſtripp'd and made a jeſt to the Lords,Gentlemen,and, the reſt 
of the Company ; 'twould: be a very-pretty ſight, wauld it not, 
for them to ſee me ſtripp'd ? 

. Bert. Yes, Morbleau, dat would be de ver pretty fght, in- 
eed. 

Mad, T mean, made uncapable of another night's play. | 
Bert. Gazoon, I mean ſo too, I ſhould be ver loth to find 
dat. | 

Mad. Piſh. Pray, Sir,*no. more of your jeſts, if you will 
.grant my requeſt, and fave my credit, I ſhall-think my ſelf ob. 
lig'd , but pray ſpare your wantton coenceits, my virtugus incli- 
nations don't admire 'em ? | 

Bert, Nay, nay, Madam, I hope I may jeſt without affronting 
of your virtue ; and I hope I may love you ver well, widout 
more ſqueezing min Purſe vor de Baſſett, 

Mad. Will you deny me then ? 

Bert, You fet your heart too much upon dis ting, Madam : 
Your love of de Play, mak you covetous, and love Money to00 

well. And dat Wife dat love Money too well, aflurement ver 
often love herVirtuetoo little. 

Mad. *Tis baſely faid, if you refle&t on me, Sir, whole virtue 
has been of ſo pure a nature, it ne're was tainted yet with one 
bad thought. Virtue as white as Down of Swans or Ermin. 

Bert. | don'c know dar, but to be ſure, I have tak de care to 
waſh you a little. 3 Ra | 

Mead. You will deny me then ? 

Bert. No, no, no, deny, I will only keep a my Money, dat 
45 all. 


E Ma d * 


0 26 ) 


Mad. I ſhall be horribly out of humour, T ſhall ſcold con- 
foundedly. | 

Bert, 1 {ball ſing and laugh den ver muſh. 

Mad. Indeed you had better fave my credit, Sir. 

Bert, Indeed I had betra fave my Money, Madam, : 

Mad. Phoo, you ſhall do it for your little Dear this once ; what, 
hang a hundred Piſtoles, 11] oblige you, my dear dear precious, 
a hundreds times as much : Came, you ſhall hear a pretty new 
Scotch Song I made 

Bert. Ay, with all my heart. A Dance. 


' Scotch S O N G. 
KN 
O ckey was a dowdy Lad ; 

[| And Jemmy fovarth and tawny 
They, my heart no Captive made, 

For that was prize to Sawny. 

Tockey wooes, and ſighs and ſues, 

And Jeramy offers. Money ; 
Weel, I fee, they both Iowe me, 

But I love only Sawny, 

| IL. 


Jockey high his woice can raiſe, 
And Jermmy Tunes the Vyol ; 
But when Sawny Pipes ſweet Layes 

My heart kens no denyal. 
Yen be ſings, and*t other ſtrings, 
Tho ſweet, yet only teize me ; 
Sawny's Flute can only do't, 
And Pipe a Tune to pleaſe me. 


Mad. There's for ye, my Life, my Heart, my Vitals; and 
now you (hall do't for me; Ill do any thing to divert my dear 
Honey. % | 

Her. Aw you are de dam cunning Gipley—— Here is de Ho- 
ney, and de Honey, but Gazoon is only for my-Money-— Aw 
but dis ſhail no do for all dat.  Hþede. 

Mad. And this now my own heart ſhall command every day if 
he pleaſes, and every night I'll ſing my own dear aſleep. 

Bert. Aw, pure wheadle, morbleau dis 1s plain, dis is de meer 
ſheate ; ver good den? I vill trye now vor put de ſheate upon her, 

Mad. Come Sweet, ſhall 1 be oblig'd to thee ? prithee ſay Ay. 

Bert. Ve!], vell, put off your meeting vor one two day, you 

| know I go to morr to receive Money, and fall ſtay out de 
; whole. 
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whole night ; ven T come home I vill tell you more; but no 
more to dat purpoſe, Morbleau: — Afide. So, g0 go and make 
your Viſit, and preſent my ſervice to'de Lady. Exit. 

Mad. Piſh, this is only a ſham, this niggardly wretch won't do' 
it I ſee by his fleering. Well Monſieur, ſince you dare deny your | 
. Wife neceſlaries, for Money is the chief of neceſſaries, ſhe ſhall 

try what her Merit can do without ye ; and whether her Beauty 
will pawn for a hundred Piſtoles ; for the truth is, I do love 
Money fo well, and Play for-the ſake of Money, that Pm re- 
{oiv?d to keep up my Credit abroad with the Gameſters of Qua- 
Itiy, tho his Cuckoldom purchale the means of doing it; and I 
think I have a Chapman ready too, which 1 made ſure of, for 
fear he ſhould prove thus hide-bound. Enter Maſcarillo. 
| How now Maſcarillo, what news of the Collonel ? 

Maſc. Why, Madam, I hear there's a Letter left at home for 
ye, and I ſuppoſe from him ; but if youWwould know more /par- 
ticularly, ſtep into the next room and you may inform your elf, 
for he's juſt gone in to viſit Madam Argellica. 

Mad. Who the Collonel — ar't ſure *tis he ? 

Maſc. Very ſure, Madam, for I ſaw Van Scopes my Brother 
Crony bring him in the back way about a quarter of an hour 
ago. , 

Tall What can this mean ? Tam ſure ſhe has no acquaintance 
with him. Ha, ten to one 'tis after me he comes, having had 
information of my being here ; go and pump the rYother fellow, 
dear Maſcarillo, and bring me what Intelligence thou canlt, 

: He makes ſign for Money.. She walks off. 

Maſc. Very good, I am to Pump for her, and I am to Pimp 
for her, and yet not apenny of Money ; humh — Gad this ſhan't 
do? but held, ſhe is not fit for the Trap yet, let the Mouſe play 
a little longer, Aſide, and Exit, 
| Enter Guſlet. 

Gufſ. My Lady heard you were here Madam, and having this 
inſtant ſome company with her, ſhe commanded me to wait on 
you into her Bed-chamber, where ſhe will attend you preſently. 

Mad: T1 am her humble Servant: This ſhews {he does not care 
I ſhou'd ſee what company is with her ; hum —is it fo? Well, 
Tl watch her I'm reſold, and if they proceed to an Intrigue, 
prevent it, tho I ruin her; I'm of a nature that can endure no 
Competitor. Aſide, and Exeunt. 
| Enter Dorangs and Angellica, with a Letter, 

Ang. Sir, as the Preſidents triend you are welconus to me, and 
I thank you for the care of-his Leceer ; tho you have ventur'd in- 


to a place ſo inhoſpitable to A that I dare not ailure — 


good uſage long. 2 
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Dor. Madim, the Courteſie I 'receive from you has oblig'q” 
ſuH:icntly one that has had a character of the natnre of this fa: 
mily. [Apart. *Tis ſhe, by Heaven, but the Small Pox has fo at. 
. rer'd me I ſee the does not know me, which ſuits well with my 
defign ; and though I am welcome as the Preſidents friend now, 
I hope, if things are not gone too far, to prove more my own 
friend than his very ſhortly. ; 

Ang. What makes him look on me and mutter to himfelf 2 Sure 
he knows ſomething of the Child! Lord help me, how every 
look or trifle frights me, ſince. that unlucky. accident-firſt hap. 
pend.. Y Aſide. 

Enter Guſlet haſtily. 

 Guſſ. Oh Madam, if you don't intend to have all the things in 
the Room thrown at. your Head, your Eyes pull'd our, and- 
your Clothes torn to pieces, look about you preſently, and clear 
your Lodgings; here's 'Scopen has run himſelf out of breath, to 
bring news from the Stable, that your Aunt is broke out, and is 
coming like a Fury, her eyes flaming with rage, and her Tongue- 
thundring out diffolution to her Husband, and all that withſtand 
her. 

Ang. Oh Heaven, what ſhal lwe do with the Gentleman ? 

Guſ/. I know not; ſhe's ſuch a Fiend now ſhe's in her fit, the'lt 
tear him all to pieces. b 
. Dor. The Devil ſhe will; I'll warrant ye, Madam, fear no- 

thing, I'll tame her quickly. - x 

Gu/. Tame her ! O Lord, Sir, 'tis impoſlible, ſhe has got Fire- 
arms and the Devil and all with her ; ſhe'll have a brace of Slugs 
in your guts before you can ask what's the matter. 

Dor.. Humph £ Gad I'm like to be finely paid for my poſtage; 
if this be true, PIl get out at the back door. 

Gu/. The plaguee Footman has taken away the Key -— No; 
hold. {Studies.) I'vethought of ſomething at a pinch — Your 
Taylor, Madam, that brought home your Stayes to day, left a 
Coat here of ſome bodies, to call for as he came back, and an: 
old Perriwig the Butler can lend him ; then, Sir, if you can act a 
Taylor a little, you may pals ſecurely. 

Dor. A Taylor, ay, ay, I can a& the Devil, any thing, come, 
warrant thee. | 

Gu/, Follow me «then quickly , for ſhe'll be here in a- mo- 
ment. Exeunt. 

Enter Min H. Tomas -and Bondevelt. 

Min H. Come, Neice, without mincing the matter any longer, 
if as your Unkle, Thave any intereſt 'in ye, I deſire ye to look 
on this worthy friend of mine, the Honourable Prefident, in a 

. Partly 
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particular way, I mean as a Suiter, his place. in the State 12 
eminent, his parts not to be queſtioned, and to ſum up all vir- 
rues in one, the greateſt promuter of Trade in Enrope. 

Ang. Sir, I thall always honour your Merits, end in how 
particular a manner your admillion extends, 1 hope I fatished 
you 1n my Lecter, 

Bond. Nadam,you did, which; proſperme has given me a uni- 
verſe of joy. When was atQuiro, after coming from the River 
of 1v4%ms, I ſaw a Wedding, and the Bridegrooms method-of 
expreſling his joy for his Bride was, by flitting his Noſfe,. cur- 
ting off one Ear, a joynt of the Ring finger from each hand, 
and fo forth. - Ah Madam, I could with it were the cuſtom here 
© atſure ye, I wou'd not ſpare the ſacrificing any part about me, 
to ſhew the grand ſatisfaction I polileſs for the honour of your 
Ladyſhip's favour. 

Min H. His diſcourſe is always fo pleaſantly larded with his 
Travels , Niece — oh -— the Preſident's an admirable ſpeaker, 
{nick me. . 

Ang. I believe no leſs, Sir, but pray where's my Aunt, did 
not the come with ye ? why. we have been frighted here with 
the alarm of her coming? We have almoſt.been fcar'd our of 
our Wits 2 

Min, Aw never fear her, Thave laid her faſt enough ———] 
ſhall reſt in my Bed now, and lay my Legs acrofs as I pleaſe ; 
and I think 'tis but reaſon, for I han'c ſlept ſoundly this twenty 


years. 


Enter Van Scopen haſtily. 

Ang. How now-? How came you to fright us fo, and tell my 
Woman my Aunt was coming * 

Van Sc. *Dſheart, fo. ſhe is coming, and by this time at the bor. 
tom o'th' ſtairs. 

Min H. How, Sirrah, what.the Devil is ſhe broke out ? 

Van Sc. Broke out, I gad, Sir, and will break your head with- 
in this two Minutes——She has arm'd herſelf like the figure of 
St; George in the Sign, with a Head-piece. on, and a great Iron- 
headed Pike in her hand irftead of a Launce, a huge Sword, 
with a Basket-hilt, after.the faſhion of Scanderbeg ; beſides, a Fuſee, 
and the Devil and-all of. Fire-arms. | : 

Min H. Gad forgive me, Fire arms Good Sir be pleaſed to 
abſcond for a moment, I know 'tis you ſhe ſeeks. Here's a Preſs 
uſed ro hang Cloaths up in ; in, in quickly, I beſeech: ye, Sir, 
whilſt I ſubmit my ſelf and calm her fury. 

4ng. How, Unkle, is this. you that us'd to fay you would ſhew 


your Maſculine power, and make her tremble : 
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"Min H. Ah, but the Fuſee, Niece, the Fire-arms, if ſhe” had 
come reaſonably, that a man might have box'd with her fairly, 
I'd have given her 4{quelch, and kept her unCer me till ſhe ask'd 
me pardon, but that confounded Fuſee, Engine of the Devil, or 
wo;te than the Devil to me ; a Soldier, I quake at the thought 
on't, [Anniky within. ] Where are ye, Skelium ? where are ye 
I iball terrec.ye preſently. 

Miz H, Ah, 'tis her dreadful voice, {nick me. In, in, pray Sir, 
ſhes coming up, the ſtairs. | ”D 

Bond, An odd turn of affairs this , I that have been ſixteen 
thouſand leagues off in the wide world, from Eaſt to Weſt, ts 
52 now coniind to a Box not above fixreen inches Diagonical, 
hugh-—— Tis a (trange turn of affairs, proſper me. [ Goes 

into the Preſs. 
ng. T'll get out of hearing I am reſolv'd, let tnem fight their 
Battle by themſelves. Exit Angellica. 
Eyicr Anniky, armed ridiculouſly, with Head-piece, Back, and 
| Breaſs, Sword, Half Pike, and a Fuſee on ber Shoulder. 
[She ſtares at him, and h: looks ſneakingly. 

Zn. Lord, Goodman A//mego, how you look now ? How does 
your ſtomach ſtand afi:&ted, hoh; I have brought ye a reliſh 
here of the Diet you deſign'd me ; therc, eat. [Throws him Horſe- 
beans. ] Sir, {nick and ſnee me, eat quickly, or - [Offer 5 to ſhox, 

Min H, IT wili cat, I will eatany thing, dear Wite, any 
thing | Eats. 
Am. Wite | *Dslife ſuch another word, and the Sun {hines 
through thee immediately — Wife! familiar fool, my aame thall 
be Tamerlane, as being the firſt Conquerelts and Tamer of a uſeleſs 
inſignificant Animal call d a Husband. Dye eat, Sir ? 

Mia H. | do, I do, molt invincible Tamerlana, | do. Eats. 

Am. The belt repait in che world for fellows that are troubled 
with frigidity. Weli, now to Confeflion; what, you: are a 
Poodle, I fuppole 2 

Min H. TI am ſo. 

Ana. Very well. Come, now muſter up your offences with 
an audible voice, and explain your felf ; begin with your noto- 
rious miſderneanour in Wedlock —— Come, own firſt , that 
whatever you are, you ought to be = a Cuckold, 

Min H. 1 do lo, | 

Ann, 1I.cave off that ſneaking Dog-look you had beſt, and ſpeak 
our, or here's what thall open your pipes. 

Alia H. Oh good Wife. Tamerlana | mean. 

nn, Go 0n to the reſt then; own, own. 


we Min. 
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Min H. Why, 1 do own, I do own, that when I marry'd the® 
firſt 'ewas for thy Money. | Crying» 

Am. SO. | = 

74in H, And tho ] was indifferently civil the firſt night, much 
againſt my will 5 and yet I made a horrible reſolution. in the 
morning never to be fo agen. Crying cut. 

Ann. Like a fordid Raſcal as I was. : 

Min H. Like a fordid;Raſca) as I was, 

Ann. Good, proceed. | 

Min H, That I always hated that goodly plump perſon of 
thine, and being inſtigated by the Devil, us'd to call thee a ful- 
fome Dowdy. 

Ann, For which I deſerve to be hang'd. 

Min H. For which I deſerve to be hang'd. 

Ann. In thy Garters at my own door. » 

Min H, In thy Garters at my own door. 

Am. Right. Now to your contrivance with Bondevelt about : 
marrying my Niece Own quickly, come. 

Ain H. Why, I own I have contriv'd. 

Ann, With that Coxcomb the Preſident— Out with the truth, 
and loudly -—as you wou'd keep your Guts whole. 

Min H, With that Coxcomb the Preſident Oh Lord, he 
hears me now I'm ſure, [4/ide.] In conſideration of a Bond of 
three thouſand pounds given me, to marry him to my Niece. 

Am, That's well ; now come give me that Bond: Come, 
come, and ſet your hand here to aflign irc to me, and I'll conde- 
fcend to be friends. 

Min H. Ah, ſweet Wife, gracious Wife, gracious Tamerlang, 
don't exact ſo hardly upon the Husband of thy bolome, don't 
Chick, 

Ann. Nay, no delays or evaſion* ; do that or take this ; I have 
Money and Friends enough to get my Pardon for killing a thou. 
fand ſuch drones as thou art, and do the State good ſervice into 
the bargain— Or elſe come Tl go another way, give me Bond 
and Judgment toget me an heir by Chriſtmas-day next, and 1'l] be 
fatisfy'd, ” 

Mon H. Oons, that's a task ten times harder than t other Snick 


me, that's a thing the Devii wou'd not undertake Come, 
zive me the Paper — There — [Writes,} Well, are we friends - 
now Z Jus _ 

An. Ay Friends - -— what ecife, come kiſs me. He &iſſes her, - 


Min H. Ah Anky, Tamarlana, ah Anky Away with your 
Arms then, away with that Murder-maker now. 


Age 
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Ang, Well Hnsband, and dye trul y F She giwes bim her Arms. | 
getall now; you know 'twas only a- piece of cunning ; we 
278 al,mortal, ro fecurs my feif, in caſe thou ſhou'dſt dye, and 
cave me, Honey. ; Fawning on bins, 

An H. Wormwood, Gall. | 

An I foe thou haſt a frown or two left upon thy forehead 
fill. Come, we'll have ſome Wine to our reconcilement : 
Wou'dſt thou diink my health in a Pumper of Sherry now, and 


*14 
| - 
all 


» 4 


{weeten 1t with » 

Miz H. Ratsbane=— Come Cockatice, ye are catch'd at laſt, 
y2-are disbonded ifaith Have you laid down your Arms, 
g00d Powder- Monkey — Come, deliver-— 'Sbud give me the 


Papers back agen, or —_ 

Arn, How, Sir: 

Min H. Inſtantly, or ſnick me my double filt fhall ſo mawl 
thee - Oh, Liye, Ilye, I lye ; oh gracious Tamerlana : 

. ; Goes to ſeize ber, ſhe pulls out a Piſtol, 
T did but jeſt, I did but jeſt faith and troth, [ Kneels to ber, 

Am. Ah ye treacherous Skellum, is this your reconcilement, 
'Eltfe, why thould not L.rid my felf of ſuch a Scoundrel ? 

Min H, On Toamerlana, Tamerlana, ] am at thy feet, I am atthy 

feer. | | 
nz. But hang, letthe fool live, I know always how to keep 

him in awe. Go, get ye out of my ſightand ſtudy a repentant 

Speech, you had beft. If I find any more Rebellion, 'tis but thus: 

Phiz, bounce, your Puddings ſhall pay for't inſtantly. 

Min I, Tarmagant Jade, what a life muſt I lead now —— Oh, 
[muſt go and get. drunk to cure me of my fright. Oh 1 am a 
miſerable Burgo-maſter, ſnick me. - Exit, | 

Ann, So, here is the Bond, three thouſand pounds worth 
of . Paper. However, Here's the effet of Wit -now, this 
comes of managing Matrimony, as I am a Calviniſt: And now 
Fll to my Niece, I'm ſure ſhe is in ſome of theſe Rooms, and 


perhaps the Preſident with her, I care not if he is now, the Fiſh ] 
1s caught, Fil go and ſee. —— 1 
*If Husbands (till are pleas'd when Wives they foo], v 

Wives muſt be ſo, that can their Husbands rule. Exit. 
Enter Bondevelt from the Preſs. . n 

Bond, A ſtrange unaccountable- Creature this! And I have 
found ſince my incloſure in my Hutch here, that this Burgo-- | £ 
walter too is a very timorous raſcally Fellow : Firft, to let a al 


iawcy Woman affront me behind my back ; and, ſecondly, to be m 
vattied our of my Bond ; but 'tis all one to me who has it, great 
Benefits are ſeldom got without good Bribes ; And if by either of 

'em 
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"em-I get but the Lady and the Fortune, I ſtall be repaid well 
enough, therefore I'll venture to go, and ſhew my elf amongſt 
em. Ext. 

Emter Angellicaaud Guſſet with Dorange, dreſſed liks a Dath 

Taylur wi h W:mens Stays in his hand. 

Ang. So this diſouiſc was very lucky 

Dor. And very ugly, the Devil.take me, as ever I ſaw, 

Gu]. Come, come, Sir, 'tis well for you we had it, the Dra- 
gons Claws in her fury, would have ſpoiled your Roman Noſe 
elſe Sir. ——- huſh -- to your Trade -—— here ſhe comes, and 
Madam Iz Marqui/e with her, whom ſhe has met inthe Dining 
Room: come Sir, look ſneakingly and mind your buſineſs. 

; [70 Dorange. 
| Enter Anniky, and Madam la Marquiſe. 

Am, How now, what fellow's that 2? 

Gufſ. My Ladies Taylor, Mr. Stichwell Madam. 

Dor. How, how, Madam, not like your Stayes? 

Ang. No not like thei, they pinch me here upon the breaſt, 
pucker here on the Shoulder, and the whalebone hurts me. 

Am, And are not you a fool Neice, to employ him then; the 
fellow looks like a Blockhead. 

Der. Thankee (afide.) [ /ces Mad, la Marquiſe. ] hah by Hea- 
venthe charming Creature, thatſent me the Letterthis Morning. 
what a garb has ſhe found me in. (afede.) 

Ang. Ay, 'tis true Aunt, but he makes ſome' amends by his 
honelty tho he be a dull Rogue, 

Dor. Very pretty 0a t other ſide. | 

Mad. "Tis the Goitonel; 1m fure 'tis he, tho diſguiſed (afide.) 

Gufſ. Here take a Needle and Silk, and gather in this skirt a 
little ſtraighter [he ſtares at her. } What haſt forgot thy Tools 
ah, thou'rc a Bungler. [.cives bim Needle and Silk and he fits down 

croſs leg*d and ſows aukwardly 

Ann Well, you'll never come into our faſhion Neice, you will 
always wear Armour, and Coats with long Tails chat {weep the 
Rooms cleaner than th2 werch does; if fzou wou'd have had my 
Taylor you had not been 1o clumſiiy ſerv'd; 'dlifiikins this-awk- 
ward fciiow looks as ifhe ne re handled aNeedle in's life. 

Dor. Pox on her the might have ſwore it, my Fingers are a lictle 
numb'd and pleaſe ye Madam, 'tis cold weather, ; 

na. Well Neice, whete have ye hid the Preſident, for I'm 
ſure he was here, — come you may tell me, I am not now fo 
angry at the matter,. as I was, ſo you entertain none but he, tell 
me the truth where is he ? 
Au. Then to be vlain with ye Medam, you frighted him 
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hence, tho he would fain have ſpoken with you, andT believe he: 


waits for ye now, at your own apartment. | 

An. Well I'll go to him, and be moderate, lookeeNeice, you 
know your Brothers order and my power, let me be concern'd it. 
your affairs, and then all will go well, but otherwiſe not ſo, as 


Em a Calvinif. | ; Exit Ann, 
Ang. So, thank fortune , ſhe's diſpatch'd at laſt. Come, now 


what think ye ofa Game at Cards ? 

Guf. Pray let the ſham Taylor get into his true ſhape again 
firſt, Madam. | 

Dor. Ay, gad, for Fm plaguee weary of my. Trade — You 
Devil , you puzzled me. foundly, about gathering the Skirt 
there. - . Exeunt. 

Mad. Madam, I have a buſineſs that calls me home, or elſe I 
ſhould be very glad to make one at Ombre, but the Collonel no 
doubt will match ye at Picker. 

Ang. The Collonel ! What, then I perceive: ſhe is acquainted 
with him ; who canthis Collonel be ?{ 4fide.) You know him 
then, Madam, pray what Collonel is't ? | 


Mad Why , Madam, don't you know ? | 
Ang. Not I: He's an acquaintance of the. Preſidents, but 


utter ſtranger to me, and this diſguiſe was to keep him from my 
Aunts knowledge, 

Mad. I am glad to.hear that. (Afide.) And tome too, Madam, 
as to his name, but he's very well worth your acquaintance ; he's 
an Engliſh Collonel of Horſe I hear, and a man of a very good 
Family. 
4 Re enter Dorange new dreſs d, and Guſſet. 
* Dor. I believe I ſhall laugh ac this Adventure very.ofren -when 
I han't the happineſs of ſeeing your Ladiſhip. 

Mad. The occafion will require it, Sir. 

Ang. 'Tis always ſo, when we are to be govern'd byRelations. 


Guſſet get the Cards ready. Exit Guſſet, 
Dor. And till they-come, T'beg the favour of a word-with you 
Madam. (To M- la Marquiſe. 
Mad. Madam, I beg your leave a minute. To Angellica. 
Now for the hundred Piſtoles-; . Fortune, T hope I ſhall nick his 


buſineſs. aſide. 
Re-enter Bondevelt. 

Bond. Madarn, having been engag'd lately to hear a little tu- 
multuous diſcourſe juſt now between your Aunt and the Burgo- 
maſter, and perceivingat laft the main hinge on which the whole 
matter mov'd was relating to me, I refolv'd to conceal my ſelf 


no lopger, but to diſcourle her. Is ſhe gone, I beſecch ye ? 
Enter 
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Enter Guſſet with Cards. 

Ang. Juſt gone Sir, a minate ſince ; I'm ſure you may overtake 
ther eaſily.; and 'twill be proper, Sir, becauſe now ſhe Sy a mind 
t0lee ye. 
| Bond Madam, I underſtand ye perfeRly. Looks off, aud 

%# ſees Dorange talking familiarly with M. la Marquiſe. 

How oddlv that Domeſtick behaves bimſelf. afide. 
I will therefore inſtantly go diſpatch her as ſoon as poſlible, and 
be with your Ladyſhip again with my firſt opportunity. 

Ang. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 

Bond. Madam, I have longd for aRegalia of pleaſant Con- 
ver{ation with your Ladyſhip roo—— But buſineſf, unfortunate 

Þbulines, Madam—— {To M. la Marquiſe, putting by Dorange.] 
How now, how doſt do? Nod: «t Dos. 
To Ang.) Oh Madam, J had forgot'to tell ye before I go, you 
havereally a very diligent fellow of that. [ Pointing to Dor. 
T have found him ſo; a very diligent fellow, and worthy re- 
commendation Your Servant Madam [ Exit, bowing to 
the Ladies, and nodding ro Dorange. 

Ang. Diligent fellow ! what does he mean? he talks of him as 
if he were my Footman. | aſide. 
Give me the Cards, Guſſer. She ſorts 'ems. 

Mad. The Preſidents great buſineſs ſure makes him forget his 
-manners; he uſes ye very familiarly, Collonel. 

Dor. Oh, Iknow 'tis hits way, and am usd to't—T underſtand 
what he means by a nod, as well as a dumb man the language of 
che fingers : but to the purpoſe of what I whiſper*d, d'ye believe 
me, Madam ? | 

Mad. What , that you'came here purpoſely-to ſee me:? 

Dor. That, or you undo me. | 

Mad. O fie; try if you can,perſwade me to't; however, as I 
find you behave yourſelf like a man'of honour, I ſhall be induc'd 
to give ye credit; but no more now, the Lady expects ye at 
Cards. 

Der. By Heaven [I'll not fail — Oh-damn'd Rogue, now can- . 
not [ forbear purſuing this Intreague, tho I loſe this other Angel 
by't, and a flouriſhing fortune — Oh woman, woman, tempring 
fleſh and blood, how wicked doſt thou make us. They it down to play. 

| Re-enter Bondevelt» 

Bond. TI forgot to ask her before I went whether I ſhould have 
ary farther private correſpondence with her Unkle, the Aunt 

. being, I perceive, Lady of th* Aſcendant, and ſole Governeſs of 
the Family's affairs; but I hope k., not too late-to be refolvid— 
© 2 How 
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How now ! what's this] ſee ! At Cards——and fo familiar with 
aFootman Proſper me, can this be real! Obſerves 'em, 

Der, For the Poynt Madam fifty ſeven. 

Ang. I'm your equal, Sir. 

Bond. Are ye ſo? I have ſpent my time fairly-then. afede. 

Dor. Your L2dyſhip has a Quivt, I ſuppole. 

Ang. No, indeed Sir Tam not fo lucky. 

Dor. Not a Quint ? what think ye then Madam of Terfe Major? 

Ang. Very good. 

Bond. Oh Abominable, 'tis plain now there 5 an Intreague be- 
tween 'em, a rank Intreague by. Heaven, and I accidental} 
coming back have ſurpriz'd 'em, when they thought themſelves - 
ſecure, -- oh the Prodigious Appetite of Women, that when the. 
Blood ferments make no diftin&tion, the high born Princely Peer, 
and the poor Peaſant, are equal in their fancies. However I'm 

lad I ſaw this, that I may ſort a ſeaſon to inform her how T- 
deſpiſe her Amity. ( g0z ww meetsGulilet:. 

Guf. I hope your worthynefs is not going ſo fon. 

Bond. I have ſtaid too long unleſs in better Company. 

Guſſ. How Sir, what is't you ſay, better Company ! 

Bond. YN es 'twas I ſaid it—— beſides perhapsI mightdiſturb your 
Lady and the Footman at their Game. | 

Gu/]. The Footman, vir, . 

Bond: The Footman, Miſtreſs : *tis not his fine Coat can make 
him otherwiſe, hes too well known. | 

Guſſ. Bleſs me Sir, he paſſes here for-a Collonel. 

Bond. That's a likely matter, I fay once more, he'sa Footmar:; 
and ſhe knows it, to whom within this few hours, I gave Gold to- 
pay him for an Errand, and ſo I leave her, tell her to her 
Paſtime, and much good do her with her running Gameſter. 

| (Exit Bondevelt. 

Gu How is this a Footman:; who. the Devil would 
have thought it, I wonder'd indeed he was fo over: civil, how 
many raw young Creatures has that Coat now put a cheat 
upon. | 

Dor. Seven. — | 

Gufſ. And how many Guinea's' will the give me for difcovers 
ing this now. 

Ang. Five, —— (playing the Game; 

Guſſ. "T'would be worth ſome I warrant from this Scoundrel too 
to conceal it. | 

Dor. Eight. | 

Gufſ. To intreague with'a Footman, Lord how many Lovers of 
Quality has ſhe had. 


Ang 
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Ang. Five. 
Gulf: And ſome Rampart Damſels this Cheat has had I warrant 


too. 
D:r. Nine. 
Gaſſ. It will deſerve ten Guinea's from-her. 
Ang. 51x, Seven. 
Gui. And from him to play falſe. 
Dor, Nine. 
Guſſ. Hah; fure-the Impoftor does notanſwer me, but ifhe did. 


T'il be honeſt, I knowT thall have ten' of her, 

Ang. Eight, 

Gu//. Well Eight with honeſty, and for his part. ——— 

Doy. Nine. 

Guſſ. Bragging Puppy, ſure he has. over-heard me,but T'll crofs. 
purpoſe him prefentily.. Madam,I beg your pardon for interrupting 
ye, but I mult needs ſpeak with you on earneſt buſineſs, 

Ang. What, ſure you can ſtay till the Game's up. 

: Guj. Not a minute Madam, excuſe me, 'tis what concernsyour- 
ONnouUT. 

Dor. Oh by all means Madam; I mult not-be guilty of detain- 
ing ye when matters of moment ingage — your moſt humble 
Servant, I'll wait on ye another time, —— your Servant pretty 


Creature. (to Guffer. 
Gufſ. Tmpndence, prithee get thee gone. (fr owns. 
Dor. Hey day, what has ſhe left her manners amongſt her La- 

dies foul Linnen, what a pox ails her. | (Exit Dorange. 
Ang. How now, what you did not affront the Gentleman I 

hope. 


Gufſ. Gentleman, hang him trotting Horſe. Madam, you have 
been the molt damnably impos'd on that ever woman was, In 
ſhort, - this gav Fellow that you have made your Companion, is 
another Yan Scopen, nothing but a: Footman. 

Ang. A Footman ! Why, Madam /a Marquiſe to!d me he was a 
Collonel, and a man ofa very good Family; I know too they 
generally dreſs in that manner. 

Gaſ. Pugh, what ſignifies that, or what- ſhe fays: Here was the 
Preſident j»ſt now looking over yourPlay,; and-in ſuch a paſſion 
toſce your familiarity, that I could not pacify him ; he knows 
him, it ſeems; no otherwiſe but as a Footman, and doubtleſs was 
angry, believing ſome intreague berween ye. Tell her, fays he,1ll 
leave her to her paſtime,” and much good do her with her run+ 
ning Gameſter.- | 

Ang Was there ever ſuch a miſchievous :iccident ? Whas 


could be the Fellow's deſign 2 he never. hirzed any thing, of 
| Love 
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"Love to:me? and I ſwear did not look unlike a Gentle. 
man. 

Guſ. No, a pox take him, the fellow ſet a good face upon the 
matrer, 

Ang. Well, be ſure the Porter Jocks him out for the future; in 
the mean time go you and find out-the truth, and give the Prefi- 
dent our account of him, but eſpecially let us contrive to keep 

it from my Aunts annals a 
With Art and Care, ſucceſs we now mult get, 
And ſince good fortune fails, ſupply with Wit. 
Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE 1 


% 
8; — _ 


Prince de Landvile, Knight of the Order of the Fleece, Min Heer 
Tomas, Bertran, Kinglove, Dorange, with a Cloak on, all as 
ſitting at a Banquet. i 


*Onmes. } A, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Prince. You have very good reaſon, faith Sir:; 
-when a Wife once-comes to be tarmagant and ſawcy, ſhe oughc 
-to be reprimanded. This is the moſt comical fellow. that ever I 
-met with. | aſide to Dor. 

Dor. Oh your Highneſs will have-more of him .preſently ; but 
remember I'm a Merchant. afde.] My Lord, 1 was beginning 
to tell him an infallible way to be revengd of her—— What, a 
Jzolly Burgo-maſter, the ſoul of Trade, and the top of all-the 
Herring Merchants in Bruſſels, to be as it were imaſculated by a 
Woman ; faith 'ris egregious;; no, no, take thy Revenge, old 
Butter-gullet. | hh > 

Min H. Revenge — egh — Zooks I'd give half "Fm worth to 
be reveng'd of her, and Cother full Glaſs or two will fet me purely 
in for't, Odsbeares : For you muſt know I an't ſuch a ſneaking 
Pea gooſe then, as when I'm ſober : Odsbeares, | can talk to 
her then and ſwearz I am a mettled fellow when I'm drunk, 
1nick me. 

King. Why well ſaid, who gives'the Burgo-maſter a Bumper 
there 2 Monſieur Marquis, you are his next man, pray ſee the 
Glaſ.come to him —— Come, here's Confuſion to all domineer- 
'invg Wives : Wives that fer a greater Tax upon a Husbands virili- 


ty 
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ty than his Conſtitution i5- ever able to-pay, Here, Carfulion 
to 'em. 

Min H. Hem ; come, away with't ; gad I ſhall be pure and 
bowzy preſently, 

Bert, Along Monſieur, here is one Bumper to you ; and hark 
you, dz healr is,, may your Wife break-her neck down faire to 
mor morning. Dri Bs. 

Min H. Amen: Il drink a pintto that, ſnick me. 

Prince. As fairly drank as the eccaſion is honourable. And 
now, Sir, as you are a Merchant, and a Lover of Trade, you 
are obligd to help a Brother in diſtreſs; you were beginning to - 
cell'him a pleaſant way of Revenge ; come, pray let's hear it. 

To Dorange.- 

Hin H. Ay, come Brother Sprat, prithee out with't. 

King. If it wants more heads than one we'll all help : . Fll give - 
thee ſome drops to mix.with her mornings draught ſhall make - 
her ſo hoarſe for a twelvemonth, that ſhe That whiz like a Mon- 
ſter ſhewer in the Fair, and not be. heard the diſtance. of two- 
foot, let her er.deavour to ſcold never ſo violently. 

Min H. Thankee good Sir, ſnick me, that would do very well. 

Bert. Andharkee you Miſter Byurgomaſtree, I vill give you'one 
rare Powder, dat ſhall draw her Tongue out of de Mout, de. 
Teet out of de Head, -and de Nayle of de Finger, and ven fhe - 
can-neider ſcold, bite, nor fcraſh, the vill bever good Wife, Mor--- 


bleav.. 
Min H, Humph—— odd that's an admirable Powder too, that's 


Powder would do mighty well, Sir my ſervice tee. [Drinks] bue- 
come Brother, prithee now lets hear thine, _. 
Der. Why Sir F remember you ſaid ſome time ſince, that above : 


all things your Wife hates a Monkey. 
Min H. She do's ſo ; nay, and with that Mortal averſion that 


ſhe'll ſwoon if it comes too near her, goggle with her eyes, 
foam at mouth, and play-ſuch tricks as Fs ten thouſand Devils-- 
Had pofſeſt her. 

Dir. There's your way, Sir, whenever you would gain your 
point, carry, one under your Cloak you may fright her to- any 
thing. : 

Mis H. "Zooks he has nick'd it ; 'tis a-rare way faith, to ger + 
my Bond agen ; for the very Devil is not fo frightful to ber as a 
Monkey, and Tl carry.one always about me, I'm ſure "twill 
make her do any. thing. Odfears , this is -a notable man, he 
carries a great deal of Docity,egh:— under chat Cloak there. Kecks 

Pr. So, his joy for his Monkey and the laſt Bumper together, 
have almoſt foxt him ; 'twou'd be pleaſant to. ſee Wim and his 


Wife when they meet now... King, 


p 
: 
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King.” Pleaſant, 'twou'd be an admirable Scene for a Co- 


medy. 
Dor. See, he's going to tak: rother Bumper upor.t. 
Bert. He will be more dru::k for joy of his Monkey, den he vas 


when Peace vas proclaim. % 

Dor. Ay, or at the ſafe rerurn of the Smiraa Fleet, tho he had 
never ſo great a ſhare irc, So, Sirg by your ſmiling I fee you 
like my project. | 

Min H. Like it ! I cou'd kits thze, faith and troth ; bat ſtay, 
where ſhall get I this Monkey.? hum —— Ot,Odsears, well re- 
membred, my Niece has a rare one, which ſhe keeps up always 
privately for her own diverſion, that Thallbe *t faith, and I'll go 
cet it inſtantly, for I'm reſolv d to have my Bond again. Dear 
Brother, I thank thee once more heartily for thy projet, and 
your good Lordſhip for my Treat. And fo, egh—— bue hold, 
my Lord, my Lord, one Glafs more faith, here's— egh — my 
Neices Monkey 's health, my Lord. Drinks. 

Prince, Oh, with all my hea:t Sir, and to the reſt of your Re- 
latio:s, if you pleaſe, Mr Burgo maſter. 

My B. And ſo fit ye merry ; I am egh— almoſt drunk faith. 
Odseares if Llight on Amniky now ſhe's a miſerable jade, ſnick 
me. 2 Exit, 
Bert. Ha, ha, ha, ha—now he's gon vee fall lofe de ver fine 
humeur, ſneeka me. | 

.Dor. And ſnick me, now he's gone too, there lyes my - Mer- 
chandize. "Throws off the Cloak. 
Enter Waiter, © . 
Waiter, My Lord, the Muſick your Lordſhip order?d wait be- 
low to know your pleaſure, 
Prince. Let 'em come up. Come Gentlemen Wwe'l* have a 


Song. 


| The New Reformation. A Song. 


Ew Reformation begins through the Nation 

N And our grumbling Sages, in hopes of good wazes, 

Dire ws the way. 
Sens of .the Muſes, then Cloak your Abnſe. ; 
And left you ſn14ld trample on Pious Example, 

Obſerve, and Obey. 

Time-frenzy Cures, 

fnd [Pubborn Nuon- Furors, 
Fur want of Employment, now {c urge #'e I-14 times: 


ov 


They we 
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They've hinted, they we Printed, 
Our vein xs, Prophaneneſs, 
The worſt of all Crimes ; 
j Dull Clod-pated Ralliers, 
Smiths, Cobbler, and Colliers, 
Have damn'd all our Rhimes. 
| IL 
Under the notion of zeal for Devotion, 
The humour has fir d em, cr rather inſpir d 'em 
To Tutor the Age : | 
But f in ſeaſon, you'd know the true reaſon; 
The hopes of Preferment s what makes ſame Vermin 
Now Rail at the Stage. 
Cuckolds and Canters, 6 
With Scruples and Banter, 
Th Old Forty One peal againſt Poetry ring. 
But let State revolvers, | 


And Treaſon-Abſolvers, 


Excuſe if I fin 
The Scomndeel that chooſes 
Tocry down the Muſes, - 


Would cry down the King. 
A Dance, 


Prince, D'ye hear Muſick, flouriſh all when I drink this health, 
To the Great Umpire of Chriſtendom, Genius of the War, and - 
all our brave Confederate Princes; Saviour of our Lives, Ho- 
nours, Liberties and Eſtates ; and eternally ' renown'd Procurer, 
Finiſher, and Proteor of our glorious Peace, his Sacred Majeſty 
of Great Britain. Drinks, and Muſeck flouriſh. 

Bert. May he be dam dat refuſe Iſay, Morbleau. | 

Dor. Nay Marqui this is not all yet, the next muſt be your 
Maſters health, the Moſt Chriſtian King, then our Miftreſles, 
and then ——— 

King. To reel into a Chair, Collonel, that's the next then 
I'm fare. But now ye talk of Miſtrefſes, harkee, does the In- 
treague I know of hold to night, are the hundred Goldfinches 
to fly ? | 

4; Love will oblige me to fly thither, but T hope her gene- 
roſity will ſpare the reſt, for all my jeſting ; however, I'm re- 
ſolv'd to ofter the hundred. 

Prince. Nay Gad if you offer the hundred, 'tis a hundred to one 


but ſhe'l{ reſolve to take 'em. : 
Bert. Pardeu ſhe be dam Jilt dat take de hunder Piſtole from 


de Collonel, be who ſhg yill ; do I know her ? | 
G Dor. 
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Dor. Faith I can't teil ;- but if you do, I'm ſure E don't ; for I 
never fo much as ask'd her name ; but ſhe's pretty as an Angel, 
and witty: as *tis potlibie ; and if jhe has an ingredient of old $a. 
tan mixe with theſe, and .is mercenary, ſhe only runs the riſque 
of my hate after the buſine{s-is-over ;- but for the preſent I have 
no forecaſt, 

Bert, Ah, ſhe vill be ſhenerous no doubt, and fo I viſh de bon 
paſtime wid all min heart, ha, ha, ha, dear Collonsl: 

Enter Bondevelt and Waiter; ; 

ZBond. Stay friend, I think it moſt proper to ſend my Comple- 
ment to the Prince before I enter, having been fo fatigu'd with 

buſineſs, that could not wair on him here at dinner, in com- 
pliance to his generous invitation Ay, do fo friend, prithee 
20 to him, and preſent my moſt humble = 

WWait. Sir, you ſhould have told me before ; yare in the very 
Room now, and yonder the Prince fits amonglt the reſt of the 
company. Z * ” 

Bond. Odo, he's in the right — Well, ſay nothing then. [Sees 
Dorange.] Heavens ——-is it poſlible, ſure my eyes are. not de- 
fetive! is not that yonder that impudent Footman with 'em. 
that I lately found ſo familiar with Argellza ?- Itis, ir. muſt be he, 


and laughing and prating like a Companion. 
Dor. Prithee, my-Lord, reach the Glaſs ; J'll begin another 


tealch. 

Bond. Tmpudent Dog ! he'll begin another health! Why, what 
a ſhame is this, when Noblemen debaſe themſelves to mix with 
Grooms and Vaſſals : Bleſs me, what-will this world epme to-— 


I'll introduce my ſelf —— My. good Lord. . 

Prince. Oh Mr Preſident your humble Servant. I wanted ye 
extremely at Dinner, but your perpetual buſineſs debars your 
friends ſtill of their expectations. 

Bond. My Lord, your Lordſhips command to me is always bu: 
ſineſs. Ah Sir -— (To Kinglove, puſhing Dorange away.) Prithee 
fellow give way, I am glad to ſee you in the Prince's company. - 

. King. What, is.he.drunk ? | To Bertran. 

Bert. I canno tell ; I wondra de Collonel noe give him one. 
grand kick, morbleau. 

Bond. And harkee, if occaſion will permit —— "whiſpers King, 

Dor, He takes me. for a Footman. Softly to the Prince.. 
Pray carry it ſo that I may pals for one, there'san.admirable de- 
frgn in't, which you ſhall know hereafter, 

Prince. Enough, it ſhall be done: Whiſpers the reſt, 


King. 1 have it. 
Bert. Ha, ha, ha, oh 'tis ver. well... Afide.. 
Bond, 


+3 


land. 
Prince. Not till Winter, Sir ;I intend firſt co wait upon King 
Willam in England, Sir——you may vail your Bonnet now if you 

pleaſe, you'll be taken for my Bed-fellow anon elſe. 
Thr.w soff Dorange's Hat. 


Bond. Preſper me, my Lord, I had taken him tor ſuch indeed, - 


but that I know him. | 
Prince. Ah, 'tis a Gentleman that gives us ſometimes the favour 


of his Company he pays his Club here——-- ba, ha, ha. 
Zerr. Ha, ha, ha, ha. —— ; 
Zond. Oh your Lordſhip's merry — I ſee now this was only 


allowance, a frollickfome humour to make mirth, and yet had I 
juſt now a meſſage from Angellica, full of ſeeming wonder, that 
7 ſhould miſtake his quality ſo, he coming tnere as {uch a one, 
and by my intereſt; 1 know not whar ſhe means, but am reſolved 
Tl carry hin to her, and' there his quality will be proved. Apart. 

Pr. I hear amongſt the reft of the news, that fame is proud of, 
that your worthineſs has a defign to marry. 

Dor. Ay gad, and I hear tis to a particular acquaintance and 
intimate friend of mine. 

Bond.Scoundrel proſper me, but now this feHow begins to 
be too fawcy, I fear he will put me into a paſſion. To King: 

King. Faith, Sir, he's thus free with us all, he makes no di- 
ſtintions, 'tis his humour. 

Bond. Tis an undecent humour, and were I to converſe much 
with the Prince, I would argue him out of it. There is one of 
your Country Proverbs, which I remember, very pertinent to 


this purpoſe, which is, Play with a fool at home, and he'll play 


with you in the Market place. 1 think it wants no application : 
Not but I-can wink at his folly my ſelf now, having ſome preſent 
buſineſs with him—— Doſt hear, fellow? To Dorange. 

Dor. Very well, fellow. | 

Bond. Audacious tt To the Prince 

Pr. Ay, he's a very ſtrange fellow, that's the truth on't, 

Zond. Well, I know thee, ang anſwer as thou pleaſeſt, ſo thou 
wilt do me one piece of ſervice. *Tis this, that thou wilt go with 
me inſtantly to viſit the Lady I found thee at Cards with yeſter- 
day, for a private reaſon known only to my ſelf, and I will g1VG 
thee ſomething to pay thy club hereafcer with men of qua- 


lity. 
Dor. I'll do it, and will it ſpend afterwards upon thee in what 
liquor thou likit, Bully Rock, Strikes him on the back 
Bend, Ha, ha, ha, ha- They all laugh. 


G 2 Dear- 


Bind. Now my:good Lord, when goes your Lotdſhip for Hol- 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha, ha — This is as I could wiſh, for I have 
* been deny'd entrance lately, and'long to know the reaſon. Aſide. 

Bend. My Lord and Gentlemen, L hope you will honour me * 
with your preſence, I know ye are all admirers of fine Ladies, 
and Ill beg your opinions of this. 

Ov. With all our hearts, Sir. | 

Bond, I'll ſhame her before all the world. " Exeunt, 


SCENE II : 


Enter Min H. T omas Drunk, with' a Monkey, 

Min H. Come pug ——egh, come along, by thy notable afliſt- 
ance,- and my —- egh, potable endeavours, I make no doubt but 
to make a fool of my Wife , therefore thus I embrace thes —— 
T find now 'tis true as the old ſaying is, that 'tis good to have a. 
friend in a corner, and in the Chimney-corner I found thee, the 
beſt friend I ever had in my life, ſnick me, for thou canſt cun- 
jure out the Devil that poſſeſſes Wedlock, and let the poor Ver- 
min feed ateaſe that's inclos'd egh —— in the Conjugal 
Mouſe-trap. Why how now, Pug—thou laugh'ſt to hear me call't 
a Mouſe-trap — Very well, Monkey-face, thou wouldeſt not be 
fo merry. if thou wer't married, for I tell thee,for all thy grinning, 
tis aMouſe-trap,a veryMouſe-trap,and not only fo, but often bait- 
ed with damn'd mouldy Cheeſe, that choaks a man into the 
bargain. x 


Enter Angellica. - = 

Ang. Lord, Unkle, the priviledge you give the Preſident will 
bring us into a ſtrange premunire preſently, if my Aunt knows 
it, for he's. coming yonder with a whole Train of Gentlemen 
after him. What he intends, I know not, but I'mſure my Aunt 
watches perpetually toſee who comes in; and if ſhe finds'em here 
we ſhall have a horrible Houſe. | 

Min H. Oh, I warrant thee, Niece, I warrant thee, hereare 
ſome that ſhall be nameleſs—as egh—— horrible as herſelf, that 
ſhall make their Party good with her, I warrant ye ; but in the 
firſt place, prithee lend me thy Keys, to lock my reliever here 
into the Cloſer, that I may have him forthcoming upon occaſion, 
and then I defy thy Aunt, egh —and all her Imps, ſnick me. 

| Locks in the Monkey. 
Enter Bondevelt, Prince, Dorange, Bertran, Kinglove, 
and Gulflet. 

Bond. Madam, you ſent me an acccunt to day by your Cham- 
ber-diligence there of this moſt renown'd perſon, (Bowing v0 
Dorange.) both a ſpecimen of his Character, and an altirmative 

of 
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of his Quality, to ſhade no doubr from my ſhallow underftanding; 
tae intimacy I ſaw between ye yeſterday, My viſit to your 
Ladyſhip therefore now is, to confirm belbed your Unkle, and 
the Company here, your honourable proceedings, and admira- 
ble choice of a Play: fellow, | 

Ang. Sir, you will do very well.to confirm it, for my own part 
I ſhall not repent of my proceedings, till I have a worſe account 
of my Play-fellow. 

Dor. Sir, tho you wear no Sword, I ſhall borrow one for yes 
if your buſy head vent any thing refle&ting on my honour. 

Bond, The 01d impudence— his honour ---- my Lord did your 

Highneſs hear him, —-ha, ha, ha, —his honour. 

Pr. Ha, ha, ha *=ay, Sir, he holds-it up ſtill. 

King. A ſtrange odd fellow, Sir, he'll diſgrace ye before your 
Miſtreſs, if you han't a care. 

Bond, Oh, that's impoſſible —if my word were'invalid , you 
can give her knowledge enough of him. 

Bert. Yes, yes, if ſhe would know his merit or qualities — — 
we can do him ver good juſtice. 

Bond, Mr Burgo-maſter, you once thought me worthy of a fa- 
vour from your Niece, but ſhe has ſince.thought better of thar 
lac'd Coat there, than my civil Robe. Pray look on your Ne- 
phew that is to be, dee know him, They ſtare at one another. 

Min H, Odſears, who have we here, egh —— why what my 
Brother Sprat Merchant of Per, what are ye come toput off your 
Oleaginous Ware to my Niece, dreſs'd like a confounded Sol- 
dade, humh? 

Dor. A plague of his memory, I thought he had been too drunk 
to diſtinguiſh now ; no faith, Sir, I'only come to know if you 
remembered the. Monkey. | 

Min H. Ay, ay, ye cunning thief, egh ——1I do remember it, 
and do you remember too, that your projett for me then has 
brought ye. off the danger of your project upon my Niece now. 
We have Horſe ponds and Blankets for Fortune-ſtealers, ye cun- 
ning Dog. 

Bond. What, the Coat is known then, 'tis reaſonable the Am- 
baſſadorsLivery ſhould be familiar here. ; | 

Min H. The Ambaſladors Livery, - oons tis the Devils Li- 
very, a Soldiers.Pox on thee, pur ic off, egh — gad I cant abide 
to look on't, and prithee be as thou art, a Merchant of true blue 
Proteſtant Sprats, monopol1z d to thy ſelf from Coquimbo, Copiago, 
Porto Bello, .and the Devii knows where, 

Bond, What in the fiame of Myltery does he mean? he mult 


needs know his Nephews Footman. 
Ang. 


s- 
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Ang, A Merchant in that dreſs, what Riddle's this, my Lord 
you car: inform us I'm ſure, hes your acquaintance. 

Pr. He is fo, Madam, and when he thinks it convenient, we 
. are ready to expound his Myſtery, 

King. There are {ume peopie above the vulgar, that may own 
him without ſcandal. 

Gert. Yes, truiy, I have. ſeen him fit wid his Hat on among 
ver good Shentiemen. | 

Bond, Enigma's {till more riddling — ſure this is not the Czar 
of Mu/covy diſguis'd, that they make ſuch caution of diſcovering 
him -— oh here. comes ane I m ſure will unravel all. 

Enter Anniky. 

Am. 50, Niece, is this your compliance to your Brother's 
Authcrity and my Commands — hah, but I know this is not ſo 
much your doings, as Sir Aſſinego's there -— What is your Article 

with me out of date already, friend —- Have y ou forgot Tamar- 

lana's power, and your horrid Oaths to encourage no mans co- 
ming here without my Knowledge — 'tis very well I'll, have a 
Bone for you to pick preſently, you ſhall gnaw for this as I'm a 
Calvinilt, 

Min H, The Jade has a Piſtol in her pocket now I know, but 
1'!ll keep the wind of her till. the Company's gone,and I can get 
Pug out, andthen I defy her, ſnick me. (Exit.) 

Ann, Gentlemen, pray what buſineſs have you here with my 
Neice, for I muſt cell ye, till I krow-it, and you make an intereſt 
with me you are not welcome, this Gentleman indeed has my 
ſuffrage by vertue of hismeris, and this Bond here. but you if you 
come by another authority, may walk out, ſhe ſhall hear nothing 
from ye. 

Bord. Madam, my Lord and theſe Gentlemen came at my re- 
queſt to diſcover a new Suitor of your Niece's : Here Monſieur 
Enigma, but fince F find them ſhy of it, I deſire the favour from 
you ; pray what is this doubty perſon, Madam? 

Am, Hey day, why who's here, the High and. Mighty Sig- 
nior Stitchwell, Viſcount Bodkin, and Baron Thimble. Why how 
now, Sirrah, what Roguery are you deſigning in this dreſs? 
hah. | 

Dey. So, ſhe thinks ſhe has ſtitch'd me too. Aſide. 

Bond, The Lady there affirms ho's a perſon of quality, pray let 
his qualities be made publick. Come, pray declare, Madam---- 
What is he ? 

Ann. What is he, why he is.a Taylor. | 

Pr. K. & Bert, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha Loudl;. 

£m, A whimſical, unthrifty, Maggot-pated Raſcal, that has pur 

| on 
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on foms Officers Clothes, that's his Cuſtomer, only thit he mighe 
brag that once in his life time he looke like a Genrleman. Whar 
{ay you, Sir Chriftopber Croſsleg, arc not youa Taylor ? 
Dor. No. | 
Ann. Why ye nitty, ſpindle ſhank'd, white liver'd, - oyly-fifled, 
botcherly Cucko!'d, did not IHee you with my Niece's Stayes in 
her Chamber to day ? 
Dor, Yes, _ | 
Ann, And have you tae impudence then, Sirrah, to ſay you 
are no Taylor ; if not, what Trade are ye, andbe hang'd? 
Dor. A Cucko!id maker. | 
Ann, Oh rare Tom Thimble, here is an impudent Raſcal for 
«3 
Bond. This is more intricate ſtill, T can't underſtand © either of 
'em. Harkee,. come hither, did not you bring me a Letter lately 
for which I gave you Money, <ir, 
Dor, Yes, Sir. | 
Bond.” Very wel}, Sir, and are not you one of the Ambaſſadors . 
Retinue, a Footman, Sir 2? 
Dor.. No,. Sur. . 
Bond. What a Devil art thou then ? ; 
Dor. Miſanthropos =— I hate impertinent Mankind — This 
Madam may ſatisfy you, pray |[ gives Angellica a Ring.] give it to- 
your little one to play with. (4ide.) But if you muſt know 
more, Sir, for once, let:theſe Philoſophers expound me. 
King, Why then, Sir, in -a word, he'is a Collonel of Horſe, 
his Name is range, a Gentleman of a very ancient Family, Sir 
William Dorauge's Son of Norfolk, 
Ang. What do I ſee, by Heaven, the very Ring I gave the 
Author of. my once forfeited honour, —oh I flint. [ Guilet /eads 
£645 ber off] 
Dor. The reſt you ſhall know hereafter : and then perhaps the 
Gentleman, Lacquey, Sprat-Merchant and Taylor, may be qua- 
lified, if affronted to pull you by the Noſe, Sir, [:o Bond,] I' 
muſt-now follow my Love affair, I find by my Watch my intrigue 
with my beauteous unknown is to be within this half hour, I £ 
am a Rogue for leaving this inſuch a confuſion, but t'other is ſuch Þ. 
a darling Temptation, that I cannot avoid, tho I repent” all my 
Life after, [ apart, and Exit. | 
Prince. You know where I lodge Collonel, if any thing hap- 
pens, Command my Sword and ſervice, 
King. And mine—Come Monſieur Marqui, ſhall we ſet you - 


down? 


Bert 
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Ber:. "No Sire, Ttank you T am oblige anoder way upon one 
grand aftair.  (Exeunt 
Bend, Lam amaz'd, and I fear fool'd into the bargain, bur I 
mult have the reſt on't, for to know this, and no more ſets me 
on the Rack. | 
4inn. i] after and piece up the matter, forT find here has been' 
plaguy tricks and contrivances,but I'll have no-private doings wich 
my Niece without me, I'll not give. up that authority however. 
Enter Min Heer "Tomas, with a Monkey. 
Min H. But vou ſhall. 
Ann. Oh the Devil the Devil—oh, oh,—- 'Lfalls into a Chair, 
Min H, Why lookee, the Truth is- here is the Devil and 
ezh, there ishis Dam, and when I've lock'd the door I intend to 


m. ke ye betrer acquainted. 
Ann. Oh dear Husband, dear Husband, put it out ofthe Room, 


KH or I ſhan't live three minutes. 
F' Min H. 1 dont care three Stivers, if thou doſt not live, egh — 


one. 
Jul Am. Dear Husband. | 
{8 Min. Husband, ſnick me, ſuch another word as that, and T'i! 
whiſper in's Ear, to go and give thee a Buſs—— Husband, egh--- 
'e fawcy Gil-flirt— — no,my name ſhall be Do» Dominario from my 
ſubjecting and making truckle under me a Devilofa Wife, and 
ſo totake ſtate accordingly. Riſe; and give your Betters place, 
Hufly. - Goes and ſits with the Monkey in the Chair, ſhe farts out, 
Am, Ay withal my heart moſt noble Husband Ss Deminario | 
mean, is there no way to get out, oh how I tremble. (alide.) 
Ain H. Now lookee, tho my Friend Pug here asks ye no 
queſtions,'tis not ezh-for want of copious capacity,but to egh eaſe 
himſelf , and therefore leaves ye wholly to'my examination, upon 
which he will chatter his judgment, — come, what haye you to 
ſay for your ſelf, — what you are a Hetereclite I ſuppoſe 


nou? 
Ann, Tam ſo. 
Min H. Good, come then, now in your own words muſter up 
$1. your offences with an audible voice ; egh — come explain your 
it. {elf, and begin your moſt notorious miſdemeanor in Wedlock,to 
{1} which purpoſe own firſt, that ſeveral times on ſeveral occa- 
We fions you have properly deſerv'd egh — ——to have your bones 


broke. | 
Ann, I do fo © "4 (Jobbing.) 


Min H. Good agen, well now go on to thereſt, and leave blub- 
bering and ſcrewing your face, you had beſt, for if Pug ſhould 
{ee that, hefd think you were making faces at him, and fly at ye 

| like 
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like a Devill — faick me, therefore own , own quickly: 

_ __ Anz. Oh——gad, what ſhali I do, this is intollecable, why I 
do own, Ido own, that when we firſt married, .I was in Love 

with another man, and that upon the wedding Night I would 

havemade ye a Cuckold but I could not. ( Sobbiwg.) 
An H, Like a notorionsJile as I was. 
Ann. Like a wen woes og as I was. 
Min H. So proce2d,Odlears I have her at a rare advantage. aſide, 

(ſirokes Pug. 
Ann T hat my not trying other men ſince, to .get me an heir 

was not for want of my inclinacion but theirs, and the leſs grift 

was brought to the Mill, the more ſtill T put you to hard La- 


bour. | 
Min H. For whichI deſerve to be hang'd. 


Am. For which I deſerve to be hang'd. (ſobbing. 
Min H. In my Garters at my own door. 
Ann, In my Garters at my own door. . (crying out. 


Min H. Right, and that I did infolently plunder my Lord and 
Maſter Dominario aforeſaid, of a Bond and Alignment of three 
thouſand Pounds, which I now beſeech him upon my knees to 
receive agen;—and pardon me,— Come out with't, and inſtant- 
ly, or here's one ſhall fetch 'em oyt of your Pocket, fnick me. 

Am. Oh, which here upon my knees,I givehim agen, [| throws 
the Papers.) and the Devil do him good with 'em, oh, I'm at my 
witts end. 

Min H. Qhb, you Servant good Amniky, and now you may go 
if you plea{MWbout your buſineſs,and brag what a [ gives the Rey. ] 
doodle andAflinego you made of me, ha, ha, ha, but hold well 
remembred faith, let me ſee, turn out your Pocket before you go, 
let me ſee whither your Gun-room be clear,have ye no Fire Arms 
about ye. ; | 

Ann. Only this which I was going to throw away indeed Hus- 
band. | (pulls out a Piltol, hbeftarts 

Ain H. A Piſtol, away with it ye Devil inſtantly, or Ut bring. 
Pug ro bed to thee toNight—Ah ye Cockatrice,(ſhe throws it away. 
ye Crockadile were ye ſtealing away with that indeed; — 'tis 
wellT had a memory ſhe'd have had my Papers agen before morn- 
ing elſe, as ſoon as ever I had parted with my ſecond here, I 
had been challeng'd for 'em at Sword and Piſtol. 

Am. Curſe on hint, it he had not _ out this Monſter to 


plague me, I-had kept him always under, bi 


ut now he has me at 
his beck,and may do what he will,which co « Wite,thathas before 
been always uppermoſt, is in-{upportable .  frerpe.]: = 
"tis a ſad Story, but tis true, or 1 can no more indure th&@ſight 
C & 
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of that odious Devil above here, than I could of the Cother 
b2low, as Iam a Calviniſt. Exit. 

Min H. So. here they are once more, ha, ha, ha, this makes 
me merry, and now thanks to my dear releiver, - come Buſs 
Buſs. (kiſſes : be Monkey. 

Enter VanScopen. 

Van Sco. Sir there's great News ſince you were below Stairs, my 
Maſter the Ambailador is new!y return'd, and juit gone up into. 
his Silters Chamber. 

Min H. Odfſeais, he muſt not know 'of my Agreement with 
the Preſident till I have made ſure of the Money — egh—well 
F'll go to him, comedear Friend let's along, Buſs, Buſs. Exit. 

Enter Marſcarillo haſtily. 

Fan Sco, How now Brother in iniquity, whatin haſte? 

Maſc. Yes faith, like a Pot that's boyling over, is my Maſter 
here. | | 

Yau Sco. No, gone ſome time fince, and I think he ſaid out of 
Town, why what's the matter? 

Marc. Matter 2 why the great matter of the world, ye Raſcal, 
matter of Hornifying ye Scoundrel. 

Van Sco. What, the Collonel reſolves then to anſwer her Chal- 
lenge; and wilt thou betray 'em, Rogue f-— Wilt thou ſpoyl 
fpore ? - 
gu Why, ye unconſcionable Rogue, wou'd you have me 
Pimp for nothing ; 'Sdeath ſhe's as niggardly as a Uluring Jew, 
her. Soul lives in an Alley, and gad if ſhe were a erubim 1d 
betray her if ſhe has no ſenſe to reward Diligen Yonder 
they are faith — cloſe as Pigeons, and I am going to bring my 
Maſter to breakfaſt on 'em. 

Van Sco. There will be fome bluſtring in our family too now 
the Ambaſſador's come home ; TI believe the Preſident will be 
routed when the Father of the Kid's known. 

Maſc. Angellica deſerves to be befriended becauſe ſhe's gene- 
rous ; but my covetous Devil. at home lets Money ſtick to her - 
fingers like Bird-lime; chere's no getting it from 'em ; ſhe thinks 
ſhe s ſecure of him till to morrow noon, but I know where he's 
gone, .and will ferret him away faith ——he'll reward me wich a. 
Piece or two I'm ſure. 

Van Sc. What curſt unhappy hours does he behold; 

Who to be prov'd aCuckold pays his Gold ? 

AMaſc. On t'other ſide how wiſely Gold is paid 

To one well gifted in the Pimping Trade : 

"Tis Art ſublime — for as a learned Poet ſaid, 

Pimping the Mind inures, and does prepare 

For Politicks, as Hunting does for War, Exeunt. 
| CT 


C51) _ 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


—_ « 


_Y 


OO —— 


Enter Don Leon and Angellica. 


.D. Leon. 7 Ou are then affur'd' 'twas he. : 
Am. 1 cant miſtake, Sir, this Ring he pay 
me, which Ikzow was mine, and by him'taken from me that 
facal Night, beſides his Stature and his Tone of Voyce, thothe 
Smail-pox have altered much his features, and his hair then wore 
uncut chang'd for a Peruke, confirm him for the Man. 

D, Leon. Ard Siſter did he make ſuch haſte out d'e ſay, when he 
had ſhewn this Ring? 

Ang. Vaniſh'd immediately,' e're I had time to rally my loſt 
Spirits, ſunk in a ſwoonat ſuch unlook'd ſurprize, he diſappeard, 
leaving only theſe few words ſoftly with the Ring, this Madam 
may ſatisfy you, pray. give it to your little one to play with. 

D. Leon. How ſhould he know of that? ; 

Ang. I cannot gueſs what way, unleſs the Nurſe be falſe. 

D. Leon. Furies and Fire, give it your little one, that looks all 
inſolence, negle& and ſcorn, as if he brav'd ye with, his lucky 
Treachery, . or as ye, lince were ſerv'd ſo by ſome other. 

Ang. I copld not underſtand him, I confeſs and had no time 
to Argue. . 

D. , a Til find time, and force his beſt occaſions to wait on 
it, to make him clear the blot that ſtains my Honour, or in his 
luſtful heart imprint my wrongs, fo deep that a!l our Family ſhall 
read *em, and own [I have revengd an-injur'd Siſter. 

Ang. Oh, if youever lov'd me, deareſt Brother, add not to my 
misfortune by a greater, endangering your ſelf in any quarrel, 
there are much milder ways. 

D. Leon. T'll warrant thee I'll uſe 'em,— I'll find out Bertran, by 
him ſend a Letter to Dorange, then as he anſwers nobly I'll pro- - 
ceed. [ apart] 

If reaſon juſtly can delay the Fight, 
*Tis well, if not my Sword ſhall do me right. Exeunt. 


H 2 Scene. 
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Enter Dorange unbotten'd, and Madem Is Marquiſe in 4 Night 
' dreſs. ATakle and dreſſing box by. P 

Med. T wonder where this lazy fellow is, ſome body has been 
knocking at the Gate this good while ; ſtay here, dear Sar, a litde 
_ till I zo andfee, If 1 be with ye inflantly, I know my Husband 
is ſecure till noon, and you ſhan't go yet I am reſolvd. Indeed 
tis too early, - (Exit Madam. 

Dor. Too early did the fay, to go -— rather too Jate that [ re- 
pent my coming, now things are weigh'd in juſt conſideration — 
Whar a vile Creature is ungovern'd man,- when meerly his own 
natura! heat can change him into a fulſome Idior.. Thave lefc 
now ” the fair Angelica, half dead with doubts; nay, and:two 
thouſand pound a year in Poſſe,to give a hundred Piſtales to a Jilt 
for one nights Lodging, for whicu—— 'tis gone=—— y are paid, 
and ſhake your empty Pockets. Am not I then an Idiot ?: Faith 
Collonel Coddle, I am afraid you are. Beſides, Angelica 'was beau- 
tiful as an Angel——— but then the Child, that is indeed a_ Thorn 
which pricks with jealouſy ; but why ſhould I ſuſpect ic is not 
mine, 'is likely' and reaſonable, and conſequentiy her Eſtate 
mine too by owning it-and yet I've am left her ;Idiot, Idiot ſtill. As 
for this Creature, now my judgment's cool, my T ongue cannot 
expreſs. how much I hate her. - And yet the Jilt is pretty too, 
but mercenary to ſuch degree, ſhe*d kiſs. for Gold a Negro, and 
get a Bratto make the Devil a Page of. . When I fiſt gave my 
Purſe, fooliſhly thinking ſhe would refund two thirds back, if not 
all, no juggler ever play'd his Cups and Balls with fuch a 
flight paſs, preſto - 1t was gone, at which my heart gave mo 
ſo ſtrange a thump, as if 'twere coming to my head to break it, 
or rail at me for my egregious folly — humh let me think, 
with what was in that Purſe, and little more, a Man might buy a 
Houſe, with Acres and a pretty Orchard -tot, to live in Freſco, 
at— - A hundred Piſtoles, '*twould buy a Horſe to charge againſt 
the Zurks, break through their Ranks, and trampledown a Baſla. 
'T would do a hundred things -— indeed any thing — And what 
have you done with it, Collonel == Nothing. You have play'd 
a game at Hide and Seek-with it, and now can netther find that 
nor yourſelf. A hundred-Piſtoles — well, here, here, they lie. 
This Box (takes up the Dreſſing Box.) contains the treaſure of my 
folly —-- hah —— if e're you could diſpence with plunder, Collo- 
nel, whatthink ye now — Bur ſee, thatvery word, like ſome 
great charm, has drawn her Carcaſs up to look ou't for her 
Soul. Re- 
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Re-enter Madam in haſte. 

Mad. Oh dear Collonel, I am at my wits end, this idle fellow 
is gone out, no one knows where, and my Hasband, unlook'd 
for, coming back, has been knocking at the Gare this heif hour, 
the Maid's juſt gone to let him in- 

Dor. ( Sings.) A landed pound in Gold ,2 luſty Purſe indeed. 

Mad. Ohfor Heaven's ſake, dear Sir, get into that Cloſet im- 
mediately, and Il contrive to get him away as ſoon as I can —» 
Bleſs me, how you ſtand ——*Dflife if ye don't go in quickly hell 
come and catch ye. 

s Dor. (Sings.) A luſty Purſe indeed. . 
Did e're ſo much in > ſhort time, from one poor Cully bleed: 

Mad. Lord, Sir, what dee mean ? is this a time for tuning,why 
my Husband's jaſt coming up ſtairs. Goes to the Stairs. 

Dor. Gad I've agreat-mind to ſtay and ſee who this Cuckolg is, 
then ſtand buff ts him, and try to take my Money again, but it 
may be ſhe'll get him off quickly, and give menew occaſion to 
make her compound.l'll try her once more. Exit into the Cloſet. 

| Enter Bertram and Maſcarillo. | 

' Bert, Good. morr, Madam, - you riſe ver early dis morn- 

Ing. 

Mad. Ah my dear, you know I can never ſleep ſoundly when 
you are out of the way, but I confeſs I did not expe&t ye home 
quite ſo ſoon. 

Maſc. That I dare ſwear you did not, nor. defire it net« 
ther. Aﬀſide. 

Mad. Has any extraordinary buſineſs happen*d my dear ? 

Bert. Yes, 'yes, ver extraordinary buſineſs. 

Mad. Come, I know ye have brought mg the money now, Em 
ſure you have. | 

Bert. Yes, yes, widout doubt, you will be paid for your great 
kindneſs. 

Mad. Prithee what buſineſs Child, I am one half of ye, ye 
know, and I can'treſt till I know what accidents happend to 
Cother. Claps his Check. 

Maſe. Ah, very pretty wheedle, coakes him there Now 
would I ſwear by this ſhe had certainly made him a Cuckold, 
tho I had known nothing ofthe matter. (Bert. peeps about theRoow, 

Mad. What is't you look for, my dear. 

Bert. Vor. de Birds-neſt, but gazoon, I perveave dey be al 
fledge and flown away. 

Mzſc. into the Cloſet there, Sir, no further ; ſearch there and 
you may find'one with his Fearhers on, I warrant. ye. 


' Mal. 
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4 | 
'24ad. That Villain has undone me, what ſhall I do. Aſide. 
Bert, Come, Madam, let me fee de Key, dere is one Papier 


; dat I muſt have preſantlee, dat concern me ver much, 


Mad. The Key indeed, Sir, the Key, the Key, theKey is loſt ; 
Sir, I am juſt ſending to have another made, you may have ir 
at night, Sir. | 

Bert. At Night, oh ver good, you are vor de Night work till 
Madam, but I have now occaſion vor de day, de Sun fall ſhine 
upon your grand grand vertue, vertue, dat is you ſay of ſuch 
pure Nature, it ne're was tainted-yet wid one bad Tought, ver- 
rue as white gs down of Swan or Ermine fall glitter in de day 
light, hey Sirrah, go take de Fork from de Shimmine-aud breaka 
open de door. | 

Maſ. Yes Sir, 'gad Ill defire my Maſter-to let me be at board 
wages for the time to come, I ſhall have my Meat fawc'd with 


| Ratsbane elſe, 1 fee by her looks-—comse lets fee, | gets a Fork.] 


what conceal'd Verminis here that's eating my Maſters Cheeſe. 
[ Thupnps at the door to open it andDorange ſpeaks, 
Dor. within.) Dee hear there, who dares to touch the door 
once more to open it isa Dead Man that minute. : 
Bert. Hah vat is dat. - | 
Maſc. Oh Lord dee hear Sir, there's one within ſays, he that 
touches the Door to open it, 15a dead Man. 
Bert, Ver good, dere is ſome body den, who is it in de name 
of vertue, I beſeech you Madam ? | | 
Mat. Indeed Sir ſome Thief I'm afraid, that has had ſome 
private notice of my Jewels that are there. 
Nor. within.) TI have a Piſtol charg'd in one hand, and a good 
Sword in t'other, therefore keep off. [ Maſcarillo lets the Fork 
fall, and ſtarts. 
Bert. Hugh, wat do he ſay? : 
aſc. He ſays he has a Piſtol charg'd inone hand, and a good 


Sword in t'other. 


Bert. Vell, vell, dat is not matra Morbleau, fo have I, go Sir- 
rah and bid him come out, and if he can ſhew de reaſon how he 
deſerve ic I will give him de Shentleman fatisfaction faicly, tell 
him dat Sirrah. 

Maſe. Oh but I am ſenfible Sir, the man has a ſpite againſt me, 
and will aim at my Guts through the Key-hole , befides you 
know Sir, your Worlhip is much better arm'd, Good Sir, walk 
a little nearer your ſelf, you may hear what he fays plainly, 
Sir, 


Bert, Pos, Coward, look you toher den. Goes wear the dir. 


Maſc, 
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Maſc. With all my heart, Sir. Gadzooks I ſha'! &: 7 1&4 
what a lock was there again, | 

Mad. Inf:mous flave ! have I honour'd thee with {;. 
given thee ſo many kind words for this. | 

Maſc. What a pox wasT the better for your ſmiles or wo 
you never gave me a farthing of Money ; and pray what's tc . 
place of a Pimp gcod for, without the perquiſites, therefore in 
ſhort, Madam, for what has happen'd thank your ſelf,  Aparr, 

Mad. Sordid Raſcal, I ihall find a time _ 

Dor. [Within.] So ho, without there, will you give me leave to 
ſpeak to the matter fairly. | Zeal 

Bert. Ay, ay, you fall have leave, ſpeak on. 

Dor. Let the Husband of the Lady approach then to hear 
me. 

Bert, Vell, vell, he does approach. 

Dor. Firſt then, as I am a Gentleman, which let him affure 
himſelf I am, I am ntterly ignorant of his Name or Quality,nor 
had Lever been familiar with the Lady, but by her conſent and 
invitation. | | 
. Mad. Horrid detraction, Sir, I hope you won't give credit to 
what an impudent Thief ſays, that has broke into your houſe. 

Bert, Patience, Madam, Patience, your Virtue vill cleer all dis 
I make no. doubt. 

Mad. Now will this Traitor, becauſe I took his Money a little, 
ungenerouſly tell all, this is an Emgiiſh-man right. 

Dor. (Within. ) But accidentally ſeeing her, and being charm'd 
with her Beauty, I could not help ſaying aloud, I'd give a hun- 
dred Piſtoles for a nights Lodging ; ſhe over-hearing me lik'd 
- the Propoſal, and ſent me a Letter of Challenge by a truſty Foot- 
man of yours, who might, if he pleas'd, have inform'd you be- 
fore, and hinder'd all, J 

Bert, Haw Raſcal, is dis true? To Maſc. 

Maſ.O Lord, Sir,I was reſolv'd to be fure,Sir : why I could nor 
fwear 'twas true, vir, till ] was ſure. 

Bert. Oh dem Rogue, he let me be make de Cuckold dat he 
might be ſure. 

Maſc. Gad I begin to wiſh T had not meddled in the matter, 
chat little Witch there has given me a Spell, I ſhall hedz2 my 
ſelf into beating on my Conlcience. 

Bert, Vell, Sir, proceed. 

Der. (Within.) Why, Sir, I receiv'd the Letter, anſwer'd the 
contents , and came to the appointment, where I had the plea- 
{ure of her Company, and ſhe the benefit of my Money. 


Be* 
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Birr. Oh rare virtue, oh finc virtue, virtus more white den 
Down of Swan or 'Ermine. 

Masd. Wiy thou moſt impudent of Creatures, canft thou, wilt 
cho 1, darſt chou affirm this, haſt chou no remembrance 'of 
what Lam —— Oh Wretch, doſt thou ever expe&t — 

Dor. (Within.) Expet, no, no, Madam, Iexpet nothing again, 
faith I give it over for loſt -— Sir, Sir, to prove every tittle of 
what I ſay is true, you'll find the hundred Piſtoles lockd up 
in her Dreſling Rox upon the Table there. | 

Mad. So. then, all's out. Oh that I had him but under the 
milchief ofmy Revenge for.one hour, Well, if ever I truſt an 
Engliſh man again. 7 

Maſc. A hundred Piſtoles, there's high feeding ,there's coſtly 
Mutton for ye, and not one to ſpare me,there's a niggardly Devil 
too, (aſide, 

Bert. Tn deDrefling box, ver good agen, — come de Key, Ma- 
cam de Key, I muſtice de infide of dis box —-nay no ſtruggle. 

| (goes to ſearch her, and finds none. 
Mad. Y'are like to have no Key of me, Lvenone on't. 
>or. within.) "Tis under ge Bolſter. 

Bert. Rare ſtill, do you know nothing Madam, he widin know 

ver well your private place, I perceive,lete me ſee.(goes and finds the 
- Rex. 

Aad. Confuſion, I ſhall lole themoney too; and confequently 
my dear appoiniment at Baitet, curſe on him, this 4s the. worſt 
vexation of all. | 

Bert, Rere is de Purſe morbleau, here | anlocks the Box and takes 
out the Purſe. ] is de material vor de Baſler, I find Madam do 1 
wou'd no give you de hunder Piſtole my ſelf, you knew ver well 
how to take up de Money of anoder,-and I ſuppoſe Madam have 
only. pawn vor dis your vertue Madam, or {ome ſuch: little 
trifle, ver fine ſtill, —-Come Sire come out, and upon my: honour 
you fall have'vat liberty you deſire. {Dorange comes out, both ſtars 

Bert. Vat de Collonel ——- oh Morbleavu. 

Dor. Hah my Friend the Marqui —= Hell and Damnation was 
ſle his Wife ; what a damn'd chance is this, —I am fo confound- 
ed with ſhame, I can't ſpeak to. him. [ 4ſide.] Generous Sir, 
[ 1urning to him.] affure yourſelf I am very much ' concern'd- and 
aikam d at what is paſt, and ſhould hardly think my life enough 
to make ye ſatisfaction, had TI not this excuſe, that the offence 
to your honour was a fin of IgNOrance, and the temptation 'toO 
ſtrong to be refuſed by human frailty. - 

Bert, Sire, Lam ver wellſa:3-fy/d in your caſe, and believe I 
Mould have done de ſame my (cif; and ro thew you T dehgn- no- 


ting 
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-ting but honour and amity, dere is your Purſe agen, one hunder Piſtol 
villſerve ver well for your fſeif, your Arſe and your Equipaye, to ap- 
pear vor de honour of your King-——onely on: leerel peice, if you pleate, - 

'A vill beg here. i 61ves the Collonel the Purſe, but takes out one Piſtole. 

Dor. Oh Dear Sir, any thing——take what you pleaſe. 

Bert. No,no,no more,no more,dear Madam. [ Throws hisWife the Piſl ole, 

-Dere is your Sallerr, Dere is your price, dere is one Piltole for you, 
Viſh is enough for any Lady of your Trade, de Collonel is my friend, 
and fall be uſe like my ſelf, I never give my wench more, morbleau. 

AMadam, Then pray give it her now, if you pleaſe ; I ſhall endeavour 

- to make ny (If eafie without troubling your generofity. But for you, 
niggardly Sir, that think you can give too much for a Lady's favour, 
and for a petty ſumni can blait her honour , [he ſmiles, and takes the Parſe, 
take this hearty Curſe, May you be charm'd to doat on ſome She-Dewil, 
Ugly, diſcas'd, yet may ſhe hold ye faſt, 

Torment your ſordid Soul, and beggar year laſt. Exit, 

Bert, Let lier mak noice Collonel, ler her make noice, her time is bar 
ver {fort here, or gazovn Þ viilſend her to one Convent to morr morn- 
ing-—[ have'tak care of j1:z: Bodee to de (mall purpoſe, I vill try now 
vatI can do for her Soul——-For your part, Collonel, as you are a man 
of honour, take care of mine dat 13 all I ask. 

Dor. Believe, dear Sir, Lil ſtudy to ” 78 fatisfaftion. (Knock within. 

Bert, How now, vat is dat knock ? hah» vaqy wor: 
Morbleau, 'tis my friend the Embaſlador newly return'd from Paris- 
"Run Raiczl, and open de Gare. 

Maſe. Ay gad, and glad I'm got off fo ; bur I muſt hide my ſelf from 
my Miſtreſs; for whilit the's in the houſe I've ne'r a member ſafe about 

me, thats certain Exit. 

Dor. Sv, here's che FEmoaſſador coming up, the Brother to Ange/lica, 
whom I baſcly wrong'd; and initead of rigncing her, have been ſpending 
my tire here in another lewd frolick; - without any honour, jultice, or 

'Conhideration, humh———what can be the end of this 2 Why we muſt 
fight ; he knows me, and I am ſure is brave enough to right his Siitec : 
and fqr my own part, I am ſvangry now at my own miſchiefs, I'll give 
hun all the means I can co puniſh em, and fo revenge my leif upon ay 
ſelf. Emer Bertran and Don Leon. 

Bert, Monſieur, befide my cordial cank vor dis grand honeur of your 
viſit, I am ver gjad ds Shfentelman is here dat you voud have {peak 
wid Dere Sire, de:eis de wordy Collonel himiciF. 

D. Leoz. You extremely oblige me——Sir, I have ſpent ſorae timein 
ſeeking ye, and have a butineſs for ybur private ear. To Dorange, 

Dox. I m ready t@attend ye Sir. 

D.' Leon. Shall I de{ire, my good friend 
dilcoucſe in a little, the attair ſhall not be long, 

Bert. Wid ail min heart Sir, I beleech you command any ting, Eceunts 

SCENE IL. AGarder. - Enter Kinglove. 

King, T nope my intreagyuing Collonel has got no miſciuet by his bold 
underta ting, L have. bezn watching avout the houic all rhis morning, ro 
alliit if 'ewere neceilacy, bur I find ail {till as 1f 'ewere midnight ; Hows- 
ever I'll rake anocher turn or two by Azzellica's Lodging, and then if he : 
does notbolc,-Iic's gone another way, and we thail meet at our old 
Rendezvous. Exit. Enter Don Leon and Dorange. 

D. Leon. Since then you own, Sir, you have wrong'd my SUter, wnae 
way do you propoſeto do her Juſtice 2. j Dor, 


your Garden for us to 
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Dor. Sir, as1 fear the caſe now ſtands with her,the queſtion puzzles me. 

1 D. Leon. Does itſo, Sir 2 whatreaſon can you give ?, | 

Dor. Faith Sir, no great one, and yet I think ſufficient to ſtop pro- 
ceedings in the affair you drive at. 

D. Leon. Sir, that affair as much exeeeds your hopes, nay, or your 
merit, when compar'd with hers, that it wou'd leave you friendlels in 
the world if you durſt put it to Compariſon. 

Dor. You have not yet, Sir, try'd how much I dare; but for your 
Siſter, Thave value for her, and therefore ſhall make no Compariſon. 

D. Leon. Furies! A- yalue for her! Sir , you talk as if you 
had only heard her rouch her Lute,' or known?her miſtreſs of ſome tri- 
vial quality ; but I mutt tell ye, Sir, your value for her ſhou'd be Ado- 
ration, and for her ſake negle& all the world. 

Dor. Sir, for her ſake I might do much indeed, but there's another 
fince I went that ſhares her ; the Riddle is, I know, obſcure to many, 
bur 'tis to me expounded ; there has been a Child I hear, : 

D. Leon, Shame to my honour, darſt thou urge my Blood, from my 
warm Heart to paint my face with bluſhes, by hearing thee ſpeak this, 
and not fear vengeance, and ſevere chaſtiſement from a wrong'd Bro- 
ther ; by day and night I've heard her hourly vow, when firſt ſhe hid 
the ſecret in my boſom, that-of that Child thou wert the curſed Father ; 
and as I know her full of truth,and honour, therefore thy vice is tilt 
more black and odious, to ſoyl a ſecond time her Reputation— Draw 
then, I had ſome thought at firſt to bleſs thee with happy means of Re- 
concilement to her, and given thee by Marriage title to a Fortune, ex- 
ceeding even the bounds of thy Ambition ; but this laſt baſeneſs has re- 
ds It all, and nothing but thy blood ſhall calm my fury. Give me 

y heart. | 

Dor. Much freer than my Sword, Sir. E;:ht, Dorange is wounded; 

D. Leon. That's ſomething; yet I ſee thou'rt not Caſe-harden'd. (Paxſe, 

Dor. No Sir, y ave found me penetrable. Come on. 

D.. Leon. T'll try if I can hit the place agen. ' Fight again. D. Leon 

loſes his Sword, and Dorange takes it xp. 

Dor. You ſee the advantage fortune throws upon me. 

D. Leon.Make uſe of it, for I ſhall ſcorn a life that e're was in thy power, 

Der. Spoke too haſtily, yet by my lewd life paſt, I muſt-confels I have 
deſery'd werſe words, —there, noble Sir, there 1s your Sword again—— 
And once more uſe it in your juſt revenge, you have not yer, Sir, drawn 
out the wild blocd that wrong'd your Sifter, try your skill again. 

: Groves him his Sword, 

D, L:on. No, were ſhe dear as my Soul, as ſhe's my Siſter, I wou'd. 
not fight again, thou brave young man; this honour has regain'd her 
honour lott, and fx'd me for thy Brother. They embrace. 

Dor, Thus, thus for ever I {cal ro that: And now, dear Sir, aſſure 
ye, my late negle&ful words of your fair Siſter, were not intended baſe- 
ly, as I ſpoke 'em, but from a conſcious ſenſe of my own miſchiefs, and 
to Srovemn youto a ſevere Juſtice, which you have done too (lightly fer 
a fault of ſuch uncommon nature. 

D. Leon. You bleed, pray take this Scarf, which my dear Siſter gave 
me, aSa kind-preſent, when I went to Travel; and as it binds the- 
wound up in your Arm, may mine, yours and my Siſters heart, be ty d 
m laſtingunion, [Embrace agen. $ 

Der, I long to ſee her, to throw at her feet a true repentant heart,and - 

Eo. 
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xg to be recety d without advantage, for her Eſtate ſhall till beſet lad 
on her, and on her pardon reſt my whole congentment. 
D. Leoy. Here ſhe comes, fear of our mcering I know has led her to 
find us our. Enter Angellica, Prince, Kinglove and Bertran. 
Ang. Oh heaven ! 'ris as I fear'd ; here has been miſchiet. , 


D. Leon, A little, Siſter, bur ncne that long ſhall keep the paleneſs on. 


your Cheek; to prove it, look on the Man whom I embrace, and then . 


receive him as your long ſecret Love has given ye cauſe: I have prov'd 
him, found him brave, kind and repentanc-- the ſecret is lock'd cloſely. 
up with us, .and {0 your honour clear to all the world. { Apart to Ange} 
Dor. Thus low, I firlt thank heaven for my bletiing-- | Kneels ty AngeL 
then beg your pardon and leave to love for ever. 
Ang. My hearts too full to let me ſpeak my Joy ; Jet then my eyes and 
bluſhes do that office. 


Prince, Well, my intentions were good to ſhare with ye, tho' I chanc'd .. 


to be our of the buſineſs, 

King. Faith, Collonel, we have been watching for ye all this morn+ 
ing ; right or wrong, I came twmake- one of your lide- 

Dor. My good Lord, and my dear King/ove, I ever was your Debtor: 

Bert. Morbleau, I tought it had bin ſome State.Aﬀair you went about, 
you carry de ting ſo gravely. 

Exter Min Heer Tomas, Bondevelt and Anniky. 

Ang, The claſhing Swords has rais'd the neighborhood, you may be 
aſſur'd of that by my Unkle and Aunts coming, 

Anni. How d'e Nephew ? I hope you han't been aſlaulted. 

D. Leon. No, no, Aunt, a Trial of Skill only nothing elſe, 

Ain. H. Dofſt hear Brother Sprat-Merchant, 1n the firſt place a Plague 


on thee, wilt thou never leave off this Rakehelly Soldierly Coat agen? - 


And in the ſecond place, what a pox make you cling fo cloſe tv my: 
Niece, hah ? 

Dor. Why then, Sir, firſt to give you a reaſon, and then to ſatisfie all 
that are here, know, that I am married to your Niece, and have been 
{ this two years ; .and more than that, have a Child by her : And ſo, as 
I hear, by my Unkles Will, your Claim is void, Aunt ; you may eaſe. 
your Husband now about an Heir, I have got one for the Eftate.already. 

D. Leon. Brave.and honorable, this was ſpoke to clear your reputa- 
tion, if any malicious Tongue ſhould {lander ye. | Aſide to Angel. 

Anni, Well, Niece, art thou married then 2 And haſt thourealiy had 
a big-belly before me 2? | 

Ang. Not ſo big a belly as yours, good Aunt; but however, I can't 


comradict the Collonel : You watch d very narrowly 'tis rrue, but L. 


made ſhift to dazle your eyes now and then, Aunt—— I am only ſorry 
for this Gentleman, that I hear has been out of his Money about me 3 
but, Sir, I'll wiſh ye to a good Wife, tho'I can be none. . 

Dor. I think, Sir, I m indebted to ye two Pieces ; there they are, Sir.. 
And now I hope you'll believe, 'twas on my own Errant, and not yours, 
I went when I cacried—=the Letters ha, ha, ha. 


Bonn. D'e hear Mr. Burgo-maſter, give me my Bond of 3000 /. agen... 
and proſper me I ſhall be as eafie as ſhe, 'twill turn to. better.account in. 


Trade three thouſand.rimes over, I have been. in. the South-part of the 
Globe already, and now will vifit the North, the Ports of Rxf/i# and 


Aduſcovy will be open ; and ſome Commodities to warm the Stomach, ' 


and qualify the coldneſs of the Climate, mult be very beneficial, which 
| FO principally. 
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-principatly T deſign Thall be French Brandy, Iriſh Uſquebaugh, and, 


Engliſh Ginger-bread. ,, ; { They all 1augh. 
in. H. Well, fince our hopesare fruſtrated, there's your Bond agen; 
if ſhe had not married a Rakehely Soldier, after all, I had not ſo much 
car'd, for now I find he is one ; But why the Devil could not I find him 
cut all this while, I believe he has bewitch'd me, for I us'd to ſmell 'em 
out 3 my Noſe would formerly wind out any one that. dealt in Powder 
and Bullet three quarters of a Mile, ſnick me. | 

Anni. What wiil vex-me worlt is, that when my Viece keeps Houle, 

; : of Devil the Monkey will be always frisking about tnece; and then I 
ſhall never be able ro give her a vifit, She has ftood in awe of me all 
this while, and kept it cloſe in a corner, but now ſhes married and 
cares for no body , I ſhall have the Devil upon my back as I tic at din- 

- NCr. [Weeps, ; 

Ang. Oh, I warrant ye, Aunt, I ſhall take care to keep it out of your 
way, when you come ; youmay be fare, thereſpe& I bear ye will make 
me do that. | | | ] 

Dor. And, Sir, fince you were bredFith ſuch antipathy again{t our 
Trade, a Soldier, I wiil dreſs my (elf always when you core? in a Cloak-- 

| ha ha ha- like one of your Trade, a Merchant, whether of Sprats or Her- 
rings, no matter now ye know. | 

in, H. No, a Pox en ye, you know ye have catch'd the righr Fiſh, 

.ſnick me. ; 

Dor. And now, dear Brother, my heart 1s fo merry, that I-wiſh we 
had Mutick, that tince our firlt m<cimg was fo privare, this ſecond 
might look ſomewhat more hke a Wedding, which ſhall be to morrow, 
with more joy than eerl {aw he tighc. { Softly 10 Ang. 

717. Sir, Muſick ſhall be my task ro procure, for but half an hour 

'agv, law a whoie Band of them Prattihag at a Tavera over the way, 
from tins Window here I can becken 'em 


Enter Muſick, then a Soug and Dance ; which done, enter Guflet, Van Sco- 


pen azd Farcll, mith rhe Cold. 

Guſſet, *Knowing, Madam, this lircie Gentleman would add to your 
Miech, I have vrought it ro finiſh the Enrecramment. 

Van S$. Bar pray take Nurie off from me, Madam; for ſhe has wor= 
ſhipp'd me, Foelieve, a hundred rimes, as we came along; my fine 
Shew-Coat here, has made the imple Jade rakeme for m» berters: 

Prince, Pritce look how rhePrehtident 18 gravell'd.f Bon,fares at VanSc. 

King. Ha ha ha-- the Comical miſtake of the Lacquey 1s plain now. 

Bon, Well, I jet now a travell'd head may be erroneous-- I have been 
r00 es add will be gone, left undecent laughter offend me{ Ext, 

Fard, Ods my life, what's here to do, what Riddles are theſe? Gad, 


Tl not have liccie Maſter attronted {[ Stares at Yan Sco. aud Dorange ] * 


11 his Papp2, not 594 Tankge, Tankee, dood Nurſe, ſays he--- Ay, dats. 
my iweec heny Syids-- dats my Sugar Sops. 
Dor. Well, Nurſe, you may venture upon me for the Father now then-- 


. and tneres tor thy drligence honeſt likeneſs, { Giver both Money.) and 


havens and my viethng on chee, ſweec on2, [Kiſſes the Child.] and ſince 
x10d forcune now confirms cur happineſs, 
Fe re't to morrow, dcarett, when we'll try, 
Wich mutual Wills, to ger another Boy, Excunt, 
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BOOKS: printed'for, and fold by James Kxapton, at the Crown in 
on. 'St. Paxl's Church-Yard: 
h Hcourſes on the Pblick Revenues, and-on the A. New. V rage round hi World, Deſcribing 


' Trade of particularly, the {thus of America, ſeveral Coaſt: 
| and. Iſlends-in the WeG-Indjesy the Ifles of Cap- 


rhe fſe'of Political nd 
rions About | Verd, the Paſſage of Terra del Fuego, the South-Sez 
dir the Coaſts of Chili, Peru, and Mexico ; the Iſle of Gran: 


one of the Ladrones, Mindanao, and other Philippine 
and Eaft-India Iflands near Cambodia, China, Fer- 
moſe, Luconia, Celebes, &c. New Holland, Sumatra , 
Nicobar Ifles ; the Cape of Good Hope, and Santa He- 
leng. Their Soil, Rivers, Rarbours, Plants, Fruits, 
Animals, and Inhabicants, - Cuſtoms, Religion, Gc- 
vernment,” Trade, gc. By Cape. William Dampier- 
Vol. the Firſt. Illuſtrated with particularMaps and 
Corretted, ' 


be reſtor'd. INI. 
Revermes. TV 


Draughts, The fourth Edirion, 

DS , 5 _— OI end wad 
VIZ. I. r 

- 1. the World, deſcribing the Countries of Tonquin, #- 
. thin, Malacca, &c. their ProduRt, Inhabicancs, Man- 
_ Policy, (ye. 2, TwoV to Cam 
. | peadly ; wich a Deſoriprion of the Coaſts, Prodad, 
Inhabitanes, Logwood-cutting,. Trade, dc. of Fu- 
catan, Campeachy, New-S$pain, 8c. 3. A Diſcourſe 
of Trade-Winds, Rreezes, Srorms, of the 
Year, Tides and-Curreuss of the Torrid Zone ehrough- 
our the World; with an Acconne of Natal in Africh 


irs 's, OF. Capt. William Der 
yer. Mkr with particular Maps and Draught. 
- To which is .= General index to boch Vo- 


lames. The ſecond Edinion, 


ary org gh ate referred to-in the Se- for aHoly Life : With earneſt Exhortations, cſpc- 
cond Effay. five by the Author of The Eſſay Salty quang Perſong, eons from the-Confide- 


on Ways and Means. 
. mitive Church. A 
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Books Sold by James Knapton. 


A Paraphraſe on the Goſpel of St. Matthew. 80. 
A Paraphraſe 6n the Goſpel of Se. Mark, and 
Sr. Lube. All Three Writ by Samuel Clark, M. A. 
Chaplain ro the Righr Reverend Farther in God 
7obn Lord Biſhop of Norwich, and Fellow of Caius 
College in Cambriage. = 
Jocobi Rohaulti Phyſica. [Latine reddidir, 8 
Annotatis majoribus exClariſs. Newroni, gc. princi- 
piis illuſtravir's, Clark, A, M. admodum Reverendo 
in Chriſto Patri mg Epiſcopo Norvicenfi x Sa- 
cris Domeſticis. Editio ſecunda, corre&ta-& multum 
autta, Acceffir Index Rerum & Phxnomenorum. 
Irem tres novz tabulz ri inciſe, G21 
Several Diſcourſes ; concerning the Shortneſs of 
Humane Charity. The Perfe&on of the Mercy of 


God. The Difference of Times with reſpe&-/vo 


Religion. - The Joy which rhe Righteous have '$n 
God. ' The ſecrer Blaſting of Men. The Inftru- 
tive Diſcipline of God; The Danger'of /Unfaith- 
fuineſs ro God. - The Maligmry of Popery./” The 
Converfion of a Sinner. *' AMo, the Prayer ufed be- 


. Sore Sermon, © Vol. I. 


Several Diſcourſes'; - concerning the «rg Va- 


"frariorf of Man. © The Neceſſary - Repenrcayce of 


+” Sinner, The” Exerciſe, -and Progreſs of 'a 


"Chriſtian, The” Ffailty of Humane 'Nature. The 


Juſtice * of one *- towards another, The ' Na- 
rure” of | Salvation by Chriſt, gc. Being Twenty 
Sermons, ' Vol.” TI.” Both 'by- che Reverend --and 
I carne Benjamin Witcheoot, D. D. ſometime Mini- 


"ter of Sr. Lawrence' Fury, London, Examined: and 


Correfted by his own Nores ; and Publiſhed/by Zohn 


_ Zeffety, D. D. Archdeacon of Norwich. 


"The God-Father's Advice to'his Son. © Shewing 
the Neceſfity of performing the: Baptiſmal Vow, 
and rhe Danger of ting it. Wirh ral 
inftraftions ro young Perſons tolcad a Religious 


Life, and prepare them for their - Confirmation, | 


and worthy Receiving 'of 'the Bleſſed: Sacrament. 
Very rentiiey 


| for Parents, Fc: to give their Chil-/ 
- dren, or others committed to their Care. By. Zobn - 


Birket, Vicar of Milford and” Hordle in Hampſhire. 
The Sccond Edition, with: a- Prefage- - Price 3'd. 
roo for 265, F bi, 


" The Government of the Paſſions, according ' to;. 


the Rules of Reaſon and Religidn, ' Viz. Love, Ha- 


wed, Defire, Eſthewing, Hope, Deſpair,” Fear, An-' 


ger, Delighe, and Sorrow. Twelves. 

Some. Refleftions on that part of a Book called 
Amyntor + Or, The Defence of Milton's Life, which 
relates to the Writings of the Primitive Fathers and. 
the Canon- of thee New Teſtamenr.. In. a. Letter 
to 2a Friend: ' 80, | ACRE Tis 

A Treatiſe of Morality. In Two Parts, - Writ- 
ren in French by F, Malbranch, Author of the Seargh 


v0? FF YL t _ 
e& A ;New- Mechod of: wing all Sorts of  Fevers, 
-withour.eaking any thin -byhe Mouth 
- New Preſeripmou for pd : 
- Whentby all the! inconveniences of adminif 
'1n any other: Form areavoided-; ank.q.ory Theedy 
etuet, 


- Praftice of Common Arithmerick.. The Tenth, Edi- 


nice + A Penduk 


\the.Fixed:Scars.,' By, D. M.A- 


after Truth. And Tranflated into Engliſh by James 
Shipten, M. A. > | 

The Memoirs of Monfieur Pontis, who ſerved in 
the French Armies 56 Years. Tranſlated by Charles 
Cotton, Eſq; Folio, 

Proceſſus mtegri in 'Morbis fere omnibus Quran- 
dis, & Dno. Tho. Sydenham conſcripti. 1 20. 

" Dr. Sydenham's Prattice of Phyfick, faithfully 
Tranſlated into Engliſh, with large Annotations 
Animadyerſjons, and Pratical Obſcrvatians;an the” 
\ The:Penitenr, or Entertajuments for-Zentc: Wric- 
ten in-Frenth by R: F.. N. Caufſm, and tranſlated into 
Engliſh by Sir B.:B/- Tenth Edition,.:-To which arc 
added ſeveral Sculptures. 


"hs / 4 
ſtring.it 
and certain Cure is ed, Writ by: A. Hebuei 
M.D..: The Second Edifion;': = 1H, 1 4b, 
Mr. Wingate's Arithmetick : Containing aplainand 
-fargiliar Method for. atraining the - 


* 


- 


'tion, | very much enlatged, 3 By. /Zohn _ Kerſey: 
Teacher of the Mathemaricks. ;.;* 7 4 

The Hiſtory of the -_ yy as" it i5-EXerciſed 
at Goa. Written in French, by the Ingepious, Mon- 
ficur Dellon, who laboured five Years; under thoſe 
Severities. With an Account of: his Deliperance. 
Done into Engliſh, by 'the Learned Heary Wharton, 
M, A. Chaplain to his Grace the late Archbi of 
Canterbury, J 


The Artificial Clock-Maker, A Treatiſeof Watch 


and Clock-work.  Wherein' the Art of King 
Numbers for moft fores of Mayements is explained, 
to the Capacity of the Unlearneg..* Alfo,. the Hi- 
Rory of Watch and Clock-work, both: Ancient and 
n, With. other uſeful Matters never before 
Publih'd.. -The Second Edition, enlarged, To which 
3s added a Supplement, containing,” 1. The Ana- 
tomy of a'Wateh, and Clock; - 2, Monficur Romer's 
Suclielſrua BE ebples of Fore Foe 
| ad itude by | Ky A 


. >> 3+ F 

' Watches. +, M. 
Flamſteed's Equation Tables. 5. To find-'2:; Meri- 
dian-Linez-forthe Governing of Watches, and other 
Uſes. 6; To make Teleſcope to keep a Watch by 


, 
 # 
. 


- A ſhans View of the Principal Durics of the Chri- 
ſtian Religion. 4 Wick Plain Arguments. to perſuade 
ro the fincere and ſpeedy Prattice of them. To 


which is added a Prayer ſuited to the whole, 4 + 
| c 
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Books Sold by James Knapton; 


uſed Morning ahd Evening. 
Cliucch of England, for che Uſe of his Pariſhioners. 
Price'3d. or 20s. per Hundred, 

Arcana Imperii Dete#a; or, Divers ſdle& Caſes 
1n Government ; more particularly, Of the Obeying 
the unjuſt C:mmands of a Prince. .. Of the Renun- 
ciation of a Right to a'Crown; Of the Proſcriprion 
of a limited Prince and his Heirs. Of the Trying, 
Condemning and. Execution of.a Crowned Head. 


Of che Marriage of a Prince and Princeſs. Of the... 


Detefting of  Conſpiracies againſt a Government. 


Of Subjedts Revolcing from-a Tyrannical Prince, Of, 

Excluding Foreigners from Publick Employments. ; 
res upn Ex+ - 
Of Subjedts Anticipating 


Conſtituring Extraordinary Magi 
traordinary Occaſions, 
the Execution of Laws, Of Toleration of Religion. 
Of Peace and War, (9c... With the Debates, Argu- 
ments and Reſolutions of the greateſt Staſemen in ſeve- 
ral Ages and Governments thereupon. - 

A View of the Poſture of -Aﬀairs in Europe both 
in Church and -State. 1.- The Ancient Pretenfions 
of rhe two Families of Auſtria and Boxrbon to the 
Spaniſh Monarchy Hiſtorically: ſtared. 1T, The Ba- 
lance of the Power of Ewope,: fertied by Charles V, 


and how it came to be broke. IN, A View of the-: 
Courts.of Europe, and their preſent Diſpoſition.ant - 


State. relating ro War, IV,” Of' the Srate of the 
Church of Rome, and the Decay of the Proteſtant 
Intereſt in Europe, Written by a Gentleman by way 
of Letrer. 


Devotions ; Viz. Confeſſions, Petitions, Inter- 


ceſfions, and Thankſgivingsfor every Day of the.-, 
Week; and alſo Before, At, and After the Sacra--. 


ment ;: With occaſional Prayers for all Perſons 
whatſover. By Thomas Bennet, M. A.” Reftor of 
St. Fames's in Colcheſter, and\Fellow of St. Zohn's 
College in Cambridge. 

Ceonfefſio, five Declaratio,” Sententiz Paſtorum, 
qui 11 Foederato wo remonſtrantes vocantur, ſu- 
per przcipuis Articuhs Religionis Chriſtiane. 1 22. . 

' Mr. Boyer's French and Engliſh Ditionary. 40. 
Idem in 80. .* 

Tillotfon's Sermons, ins Folio. 

Idem, «4m 89. "- 

Cambridge Concordance.. Folio, 

Cambridge Phraſes, 80.. -» 
Seneca's Morals. © 8s,- 

Plutarch's Lives, 's Val.:Bo. © . 

Patrick on Glock Exodus, &g. 40. 

Temple's Eſſays, (5c. 80. 

Miſcellanys, 3 Vol. 

Cowley's Works, Folio, 

Hiſtory of England, 89. 

Life of King James II. 80. 

$almon's Ditpenſatory. 


By a Divine of the-- 


Parts and Fabrxick; how-it ma 


Scot's Chriſtian Life, compleat. 
Latin Common Prayer, 1 20. 
- Baker's Chronicle, Folio. 
L'Eſlrange's Aþſop, Folio. 
Dyyden's Virgil, Relio. 
woenal, - 80, 
Miſcellany Poems, Folie. - 
Fables, Folio. 
Plays, ia Fol. and 4s. 
Blackmore on. 70b, Folie, 
Oldham's Works, 80. 
Duty of Man's Works, © Folio. 
Collier's Eflays, 82. 
View of the Srage, 80. 
South's Sermons, 3. Vol. 80. 
Stilling flees Sermons,” 3 Vol. 80.-. 
Origines ſacrz, Folio. 
Quevedo's Viſions. | 
Cave'sPrimiive Chriftianity. 
Tuſtin Delph. 89. 
Terrence Delph. 80, | 
Bennet's Caſes againſt the Difſenters. $o.. .. 
* ——— hisConturation of Popery. 89. ,: 
-Comber's Works. Folio. 
Taylor on-the Sacrament. 
Stanley's Lives of the Philoſophers. 
Horace Delph, 89. 
Limborcb Theolog. Chriſtian. Folio. 
Catnbrid: Greek Teſt. 120. 
Schrevehi Lexicon, 80. 
Sinopſis. Commun. Locorum,- 80. 
Virgil-Delph. 89. 
Kilbourn's Prefidents, 8s, 
The Governor of Cyprus, a Novel. 
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There. is.in the Preſs, and will be fpeedily pub- - 
lifſh'd, Somatopolitia, or the of the Human Eo- 
dy, artificially defended from the Ty of Can- 
cers and G In the firſt 1s ſhewn how the 
Human Body may be called a. Ciry in reſpet. of its 
compared. to a 

itical- Ciry,, in Relation to the various Offices of 

Parts, and their natural dependence .and 
ſubſerviency ro each other ; the. ſtate-thereof ana- - 
logically conſidered, whether ariftocratic or oligar- 
ric ; together with the proper Remedies both for re- 
ducing it to, and preſerving it in a due Stare.. In 
the ſecond is explain'd the various Procefles of the 
Blood, how it nouriſheth the Parts, how infeQed, 
and what Diſcaſcs are contagious... As alſo, 2 com- 
pleat Treariſe of Cancers and Gangrens, and an 


Inquiry 


Tenke Sin Jnes Fragen: 


Inquiry whether they have any: Relation -t0/con- moſt Medicipes. obn Brown | 
ragious Diſeaſes ; with the Nature, Cauſes -and 'geon in Ordinary to his Ma bot hi. 
Signs of the, differene--Species of Cancers. and Tg &T SURETY In Saithwark: 
Gangrens ; with _ Fg of Cure Gure -by the ,:- - 2 tl RR wad”. 
Mr. Shadwell s Plays, RE. or ate VIz. .. 

x Sullen Lovers.” | 7 Epſom Wells, ' ire of Aarti 
2 yay ck 8 CR Athens. A on Fair.” . 

Royal els. r. NE Io 15 Amorous Biggor, 
; Viewdſo. | : 10 True Widow. + 15 Scowrers. 
5 {war | it Lancaſhire Witches, 17 Volunteers. 


Sir Harry Wildair. 
Heved the Grear. 


